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| manifested by the sedentry part of the world, and | of some button-collector from the plains of Water- 
fe , the respect it pays tothose who, having broken loo. Then I fell into arrears in all my accoutre- 
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published every Friday Evening, at No. 8, Congress-strest, by the ——— and a six weeks j 

FREDERIC 8, HILL ——— highlands of Scotland, Thus 

° by dint of indefati exertions, I put myself 

upon a level with generality of domestic tray- 

ellers, became a sort of English Humboldt, and 

AVS. THREE DOLLARS s yable in advance. Sub —— oe in company, except by a 
Tee vot paying in advance withholding _ bitte veller, or, more techni 

enters ntl, will be charged at the rate fine DOLLARS | man” or “ rider.” I Comedeaementl ae as 
NU FIFTY CENTS, No paper discontineed but by order of the | distinctive characters of all . 

riper or at the decision of the pruprictor. Subscribers by the | . the fashionable water- 

iret must pey ONE DOLLAR a quarter in advasee. ing-places, made a hortus siccue, a collection of 

epitaphs, and another of inn-window inscriptions 


AGENTS. 
from “ Charming Harriet Winlove,” 


238 R.P = a Wall-street. to “J, 
Philadelphia, Thomas T. y . . n ques- 
ta casa troverete” inclusive ; could impose upon 


Baltimore, (Md.) William Porter, 

the ignorant with such caballstical terms as mica 

slate, grey wacke,transition rocks,and coal forma- 
tions ; could describe the interior of a Cornish 
tin-mine, frighten the old women with extinct vol- 
canoes, decypher a tomb-stone, (and by turning 
i topsy-turvy, as was lately done in » cone 
vert the stone-mason’s name into that of a Pagan 
deity,) orexplain heather and rocks,and warlocks 
for the benefit of the country gentlewomen who 
were reading the Scottish novels. 

Upon the strength of these accomplishments, I 
began to be considered a personage in my neigh- 
iwaqae illa peregrinatio intersita.” Prim Eris. | bourhood, was never left out in an agreeable din- 

There is something exceedingly unpleasant in re pn was constantly sognd % 08 one 
ving obliged to answer“ No,” to a traveller's whose word was law, in matters of distant concern- 
“Pray, Sir, were you ever abroad ?” and to sit _— and who was a known contributor to the 
mum-chance all the time that he is running over aeman’s Magazine, But, out alas ! 
the“ grimorie” of outlandish technicalities. For The glories of our earthly state 
—* — — fectly convinced that. men Are shadows, not substantial things. 
spar excellence, @ travelling animal ; and that | The expedition to Russia took place, Napoleon 
the Tartar race are the nearest in their habits to | fell from the throne of Europe, and I was dethroned 
the natural and unsophisticated instincts of the | from my village supremacy, to be out-talked and 
uatutored species. Philosophers have written | out-swaggered by every attorney’s clerk or millin- 
largely on the degeneration which has resulted | er’s apprentice, who had made a fortnight’s voyage 
irom social institutes, and especially from the es-|to the French metropolis. When I mentioned 
tabiishment of the rights of property ; but they |John-Dories at Torbay, I was silenced by the 
hive overlooked the great and leading inconven- | matelote d’ anguilles of St. Cloud ; if { alluded 
ience attached to the spirits of accumulation, its | to the turtle-soup at the Bush at Bristol, I was put 
chaining men down in towns or on farms, check-| down with “ Les Freres Very,” or the “ Canron 
ing their migratory propensities, and reducing them | blew.” If I expatiated on a winter at Bath, 1 
from a locomotive existence to the soil-fixed con-| was driven out of the field by six weeks at Brus- 
dion of a cabbage. One proof of man’s innate | sels ; and my best story of the Druids on Salis- 
disposition to rove, is the curiosity so generally bury-plain was discountenanced by the narrations 
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THE TRAVELLER. 
“ Habet enim multum jucunditatis soli cœlique mutatio, 


through local ties, have explored remote and dis-| ments: I did not wear my watch-chain round my 
tant countries, and return to their native cities to neck ; I had neither a musical snuff-box to exhib- 
communicate the results of their experienee, and | it or describe, nor a snuff-box of another sort which 
« prate of their whereabouts” in return for a good admits of no description. But what was still 
dinner anda bottle of claret. From my earliest | worse, I was like one who reads history without a 
vouth I was deeply affected by the honours and | foundation of geography. I was for ever puzzled 
attentions with which travellers are received at the | between the French opera, the comic opera, and 
ire-side of home-bred families ; and I never heard | the Italian opera ; Ihadno conception of the 
aman say he had visited a country town to which Boulevards, knew nothing of the Rue St. Hon- 
Iwas a stranger, without a sense of inferiority | ore; the Palais Royal ranked in my fancy with 
that made me seriously uneasy. Having neglect-| Aladdin’s palace, and the Gallery of the Louvre 
ed to avail myself of the short peace to visit | with the paradise of Mahomet. 

France under the Consulate, I felt a mortal aver-| This was a condition of things not to be endur- 
sion for all who had been more fortunate than |¢d— 

myself ; and, for some years after the breaking 
out of the war, I scrupulously abstained from all 
society where such persons frequented. 

Being, however, thus “ pent up in Utica,” and 
unable to reach the Continent, I did not give way 
to despair 3 but, cutting my coat according to my 
doth, I indulged my itch for travelling by visiting 
the principal places of notoriety in our own islands, 
and became an extensive home tourist. While 
yet a boy, I had laid a basis for my future pere- 
gtinations, by making the grand tour of the escu 
lent topography of London. [ ate fish at Billings-| Then it was that I felt truly gratefulto my inval- 
gate, whitebait at Greenwich, eel-pies at the} uable parents,who had not neglected to give me all 
aits at Brentford, and roast-pig in Porridge-island. | the advantages of a “ French and English board- 
I smoked at the cider-cellar, drank Burton-ale in| ing-school.” For being able to conjugate the most 
Gray’s-inn-lane, got oysters at Wright’s and the | useful tense of the verb avoir, and being quite at 
best salads and beef a-la-mode at the Thirteen | home in my French dialogues, I could not conceive 
Cantons in the Seven Dials. Every Sunday I) that I should not be able to make myself perfectly 
pushed my discoveries through the principal en-| understood. A short experience, however, served 
virons of the metropolis, and made myself acquain- | to undeceive me: for not only did my fluency de- 
ted with the most celebrated inns and ordinaries| pend upon the catenation of sentences as they 
within twenty miles of “ the great city ;” so that | stand in the grammar ; but “ on a change tout ca,”’ 
I might boast of being able to give an opinion of| the system of conventional phraseology is totally 
all that had acquired a name from “ Mother Red | altered since the days of Chambaud. 

Cap’s” and the very ancient “ Three Pigeons” at| No sooner had [ landed at Calais, than, eager 
Brentford, (which subsisted in the days of Ben|to show my knowledge of the language, [ addressed 
Jonson,) to the * Star and Garter” at Richmond, | Monsieur Messe Meurice with a familiar “ Bon 
and the “ Bush”? at Staines. jour!” He replied with his habitual politeness, 
In one lucky summer I made the passage to | adding, “ Monsieur parle Francois.” Now this 
Gravesend by sea and travelled by land to be| was to begin with the beginning ; and I readily 
present at an Eton montem, dining at Salt-Hill,| answered, as directed, “ Je le parle un peu,” 
and walking in the evening on the terrace at Wind-| Meurice then very naturally asked ‘me, “ Monsieur 
sor with our then gracious sovereign, King George | veut-il diner? Monsier veut manger quelque 
the Third. But if the world was not field enough | chose.” But here the influence of association 
for the ambition of Alexander, it is easy to conceive | was too much ; the dialogue alone ran in my head, 
that my appetite for travel, growing with what it|and I stammered out unconsciously, “ Les Ang- 
fed upon, was not to be satisfied with so circum-|lois mangent la plus part des mots Francois.” 
scribed a sphere of action. Fortunately at this |“ Plait-il ?” said Mons. Meurice, whose excellent 
time Margate-hoys began to be the vogue. Twas | bill of fare exhibits much more substantial eating. 
enabled to move en avant, and make my way |“ Plait-il?” said Mons. Meurice, and completely 
even to the sea-shore. ©! how my heart bound-| threw me out, who knew not that plait-il is an 
ed with delight in setting out upon this expedition ! | idiomatical phrase for “ I don’t understand a single 
With how contemptuous an indifference I passed | word you say.” 
by the Hospital at Greenwich ! with what joy I} My next adventure was of a more serious na- 
beheld expanding ‘Thames assume the extent and /|ture. 1 had sent fur a tailor, determined to dress 
unsteadiness of its kindred sea! How delighted | myself a la Francaise, in order not.to be taken 
I was to be sea-sick! How enraptured I listened | for an Englishman. On his arrival, (having just 
to the ceaseless flow of narrative, which the steers-| shut up my French dialogues with that artisan) I 
man poured forth from the helm, touching his | commenced with the first phrase, “ Maitre Henri, 
voyages in whalers and Indiamen! On landing |j’ai un habit a faire.” “ Monsieur,” he replied, 
at Margate I almost fancied myself at Calcutta. |“ je ne m’appelle pas Henri, et on ne dit pas 
The master of the ceremonies was, to my heated | Maitre a un homme comme moi.” “ God d . 
imagination, another Grand Turk, and the bathing | ce n’est pas—that’s not it,” { exclaimed ; ‘Il faut 
machines more foreign and strange than the bu-|—you should have said,Je suis toujours pret a vous 
centaur at Venice. ? servir (for so it stands in the book).” The poor 
On returning from this trip, [ gave myself great | man opened both his eyes, endeavoured, as well 
airs among my City friends: I talked learnedly | as he could, to comprehend me, for a Frenchman 
of the Reculvers, not unfrequently alluded to the|is ingenious where money is to be had; but a 
Cinque Ports, was at home when Deal was intro-| scene of gui pro gene began, which ended in my 
duced into conversation, had much to say concern-| convincing him that I was little better than a 
ing smugglers, and hit off a shipwreck on the| raging madman ; and when, descending very par- 

Goodwin’s to the life. Having on this occasion | ticularly into details, I took the dialogues as a 
surveyed the coast of Kent, 1 made one success-| model not only of my language but my dress, and 
ful expedition to Brighton and Worthing ; and by | desired him to“ Doubler le juste au corps d’une 
a call of business was fortunately obliged to go to/| etoffe des Indes, et la culotte des peaux bien pas- 
Weymouth during a royal visit. ses,” he snatched up his hat, and ran out of the 

About this time, coming into 8 small but genteel | room, exclaiming, “ Le pauvre homme ! Le pau- 

independence, I left trade, took to the study of bot-| vre homme ! il est fou comme un Anglois.” A 

any and mineralogy, and got myself elected an/ thin pale gentlemam in black, who was passing at 


¢ He is but a bastard of the time 
That doth not smack of observation,” — 


and the supremacy of my “piked man of countries” 
was to be overcome at all risks; so, learning that 
the Brown Bear in Piccadilly would set me down 
in Paris,without more trouble or expense than at- 
tend the booking my place, I determined to see 
with my own eyes, to enable myself to 


“ Talk of sciences and arts, 
And knowledge gain of foreign parts.” 
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stood, immediately took held of my wrist, informed 
* wasa physician, and with a bow added that 

had a Maieon de sante at my service. Here 
the dialogue again served only to lead me astray. 
Beginning with the first sentence of the dialogue 
with a physician, I replied, “ Un medecin doit 
etre soigneux et ponctuel.” ‘Ah !” said the doc- 
ter,“ il est bien malade! Qu’avez vous, Mon. 


sieur le Medecin,” I continued, “ j’ai la fievre, jrai 
mal a la tete, mon estomac est foible, je suis pul- 
monique, mon malest sans resource, il me faut 
mourir.” “Voila un Anglois passablement mel- 
ancholique,” said the Doctor, shaking his head ; 
and stepping to the window, he beckoned into the 
street. Four men immediately came up, and 
bound me hand and foot, while the docter, taking 
out his lancet, was on the point of performing a 

venesection, when the valet de place en- 
tered, and was bail for my sanity. 

It would be an endless task to recapitulate the 
steps by which I passed ftom my boarding-school 
dialect, to a sufficient knovledge of conversational 
French to make my own purchases; to know that 

Soulard” isa silk handkerchief; “ potage au 
lait no soup, but simple boiled milk ! and a dress 
bien historie,” a many flounced petticoat. 

The business of a traveller is to become acquain- 
ted with men and mannersand I did not fail to visit 
the royal court, where I ssw an infinity of things 
worthy of observation. Nothing, however, struck 
me more than the revolutionary innovation, which 
has banished the hoop, and substituted an endless 
elongation of train, as the distinctive character of 
full dress. This interesting and impressive fact sug- 
gested many profound reflections on the chances 
and changes of sublunary things; and on those 
incongruities in French politics, which render the 
restored government neither fish nor flesh, neither 
acceptable to ultras nor liberals; and I acknowl- 
edged the full force of a loyal and patriotic coun- 
trywoman’s exclamation, and, like her, thanked 
God that I was,“ born in a country where ladies 
still go to court in hoops,” Little indeed did I 
then dream of the revolution which was so soon 
to take place at home, and which was to reduce 
the British fair to the unhooped level of Parisian 
courtiers. 

Foreign travel is vastly superior, in every point 
of view, to those domestic tours which fermerly 
were the object of my utmost ambition. At every 
moment something turns up to elevate and sur- 
prise ; and novelty and variety keep the senses in 
a constant state of ecstatic excitement. One 
might go from Johnny Groat’s house to the Land’s 
End, without meeting a tithe of the extraordinary 
things that occur between the Palais Royal and 
the Passage du Panorama. But then, on the oth- 
er hand, numerous are the disappointments and 
vexations which await the unpractised traveller 
when dismissed feam the friensly guidanco af 
Monsieur Le Conductesie, and left in the middle 
of the Messagerie, that wilderness of stage-coach- 
es, to find a lodging when or how he can. Not 
however that, like a friend of mine, who has a 
quiek eye to the main chance, I ever called for a 
bottle of Port to save the expense of French wine, 
and made myself sick at a greater price than would 
have purchased Champagne; but I must needs 
own, that I was on the brink of starvation before 
I could compass the ordering of a dinner. On 
one occasion, tempted by the remarkable cheap- 
ness of price, and by a tender recollection of mut- 
ton-chops stewed with carrots and turnips, I call- 
ed for des haricots, and was taught that nothing 
can be less like our own honest English mutton 
haricot, than the blanched horsebeans which in 
France bear that seducing appellation. Repeat- 
edly did I encounter the most disagreeable disap- 
pointments in mistaking fish for flesh, sweet things 
for vegetables, and so reversing the whole econo- 
my of the table; and I was thus almost daily re- 
minded of a worthy Londoner, who, in total ig- 
norance of the language, lived at the discretion of 
the garcon ; till, accidentally learning that din- 
don was French for a turkey, he contrived to make 
the cook understand he would have a“ ding dong 
every day,” and so at least secured one substan- 
tial dish. 

In the course however of a few months, I was 
enabled to fling off the Johnny-raw, to do the 
honours, and show my own superiority in local 
knowledge tomy less experienced countrymen. 

I had already got into very good (English) so- 
ciety, was well known in the English newspaper- 
room, had made my rounds of the theatres and 
restaurateurs, could distinguish an omelette souffle 
fiom a pancake, could tell that creme d' absynthe 
was not acustard, and knew Fanny Bias from 
Mademoiselle Burgoin: had lost some money at 
the Salon, and lent more to obliging Englishmen 
who had forced themselves on my acquaintance ; 
and had seen all the sights between the Elephant 
and the Barriere de Clichi, and from the Cata- 
combs tothe windmills on Montmartre; when, 
towards the end of the spring, a sudden flight of 
English returning from Rome and Naples, reduc- 
ed me once more to play second-fiddle, and ren- 
dered me unworthy to be a member of the travel- 
ler’s club. For what, alas! is Rubens to Rapha- 
el! Le Brun to Domenichino! St. Sulpice to San 
Paolo fuori le mura! or a Parisian cabriolet to a 
Venetian gondola! Then there is no Pope in Par- 
is; and however stormy the debates in the Cham- 
bers, they hold no comparison with a volcano; 
nor is there in all France so romantic and inter- 
esting an establishment as the Neapolitan bandit- 
ti. Nothing, therefore, was left but, like Michael 
Cassio, to “ put money in my purse” and cross 

- the Alps. 

It would be a long story to relate my numerous 
adventures in this journey. Here it was that I 
experienced what before I had learned from the 
mouth of a travelling cockney, that, passing 
through a country without speaking the language, 
is “ d———d good fun.” Suffice it at present to 
say, that the ambitious ubiquity of my country- 
men still kept the start of my utmost endeavours. 
At Naples I encountered travellers returning from 
Sicily ; from Sicily I was in like manner driven to 
the isles of Greece: andhad it not been for the 
fate of Mungo Park, I believe I should have ex- 





F.S. A. It is needless to add, that these steps|the time, and overheard the tailor, and saw my 
were followed by a tour through Wales, a visit to! laborious gesticulations to make myself under- 
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plored the centre of Africa, in order to outstrip 


the dandy tourists arid travelling belles, who have. 
divided among them the public ear, and rule over 
converzationes and dinner-tables, discoursing of 
all they have seen between “ St. Mary the Major 
and St. John’s latter-end.”—(Il Santa Maria 
Maggiore e San Giovanni Laterano); mistak- 
ing Pius the Seventh’s PM (the initials of Ponti- 
+e fex Maximus) for a Member of Parliament; and 

omment vous trouvez vous?” ‘ Mon-|the Venus de’ Medici for a sister of Mr. Roscoe’s 


Lorenzo. 


ECE 
LIEUTENANT LUFF. 


All you that are fond of wine, 
Or any other stuff, 

Take warning by the dismal fate 
Of one Lieutenant Luff. 

A sober man he might have been 
Except in one regard— 

He did not like soft water, 
So he took to drinking hard. 


Said he let others fancy slops, 
And talk in praise of tea, 

But I am no Bohemian, 
So I do not like Bohea— 

If wine's a poison, so is tea, 
Though in another shape, 

What matter whether onc is killed 
By cannister or grape ? 


According to this kind of taste 
Did he indulge his drouth 
And being fond of port, he made 
A port-hole of his mouth ! 
A single pint he might have sipped, 
And not been out of sorts ; 
In geological phrase, the rock 
He split upon was quarts. 


To “ hold the mirror up to vice” 
With him was hard, alas! 

The worse for wine he often was, 
But not “before a glass !” 

No kind and prudent friend he had 
To bid him drink no more ; 

The only chequers in his course 
Were at a tavern door ! 


Fall soon the sad effects of this 
His frame began to shew, 
For that old enemy the gout 
Had taken him in foe, 
And joined with this an evil came 
Of quite another sort, 
For while he drank, himself, his purse 
Was getting “ something short.” 


For want of cash he soon had pawned 
One half that he possessed ; 

And drinking shewed him duplicates 
Beforhand «6 +!-~ «+e 


So now his creditors resolved 
To seize on his assets, 


For why, they found that his half pay, 
Did not half pay his debts. 


But Luff contrived a novel mode 
His creditors to chouse, 

For his own execution he 
Put into his own house ! 

A pistol to the muzzle charged, 
He took devoid of fear, 

Suid he, “ this barrel is my last, 
So now for my last bier.” 


Against his lungs he aimed the slugs, 
And not against his brain ; 

So he blew out his lights and none 
Could blow them in again! 

A jury for the verdict met, 
And gave it in these terms— 

“ We find as how as certain slugs 
Has sent him to the worms.” 








TO A LADY, WITH A WITHERED LEAF. 


What offering can the minstrel bring, 
To cast upon affection’s shrine ? 

’Twas hard thy magic spell to fling 
O’er the fond heart already thine! 


Thou wouldst not prize the glittering gem, 
Theu wouldst but cast the pearl away ; 
For thine is now a diadem, 
Of lustre brighter far than they. 


I will not bring the spring-tide flower, 
Reposing on its gentle leaf; 

Its memory lives but for an hour— 
I would not thine should be as brief. 


My heart !—but that has long been thine— 
*Twere but a worthless offering ; 


The ruin of a rifled shrine, 


A flower that fast is withering. 


My song !—'tis but a mournful strain, 
So deep in sorrow’s mantle clad, 
E’en echo will not wake again 
The music of a strain so sad. 


A wither'd leaf!—nay, scorn it not, 
Nor deem it all unworthy thee ; 
It grew upon a hallow’d spot, 
And sacred is its memory. 


I pluck'd it from alonely bough, 
That hung above my mother's grave, 
And felt, e’en then, that none but thou 
Could’st prize the gift affection gave. 


She faded with the flowers of spring, 
That o’er her lifeless form were cast,— 

And when l pluck’d this fading thing, 
Twas shivering in the autumn blast. 


*Twas the last one !—all—all were gone, 

They bloom'd not where the yew trees wave ; 
This leaf and | were left alone, 

Pale watchers o'er my mother's grave. 


I mark’'d it, when full oft I sought 
That spet so dear to memory ; 

I loved it—for I fondly thought, - 
It linger’d there to mourn with me! 


I've moisten’d it with many a tear, 
I've hallow'd it with many a prayer : 

Aod while this bursting heart was clear 
From guilt’s dark stain, I shrined it there. 


Hoop. 





ey 











Now, lady, now the gift is thine! 
Oh, guard it with a vestal’s care ; 
Make but thine angel heart its shrine, 
And I will kneel and worship there ! 
W. G. Crossr. 
a RES 
THE SICILIAN VESPERS. 


Silence o'er sea and earth 
With the veil of evening fell, 

Till the convent tower sent deeply forth 
The chime of its vesper bell. 

One moment—and that solemn sound | 
Fell heavy on the ear; 

But a sterner echo pass‘d around ; 
And the boldest shook to hear. 


The startled monks throng’d up, 
In the torch-light cold end dim ; 
And the priest fet fall his incense cup, 
And the virgin hush’d her hyma ; 
For a boding clash, and a clanging tramp, 
And a summoning voice were heard, 
And fretted wall and tombstone damp, 
To the fearful echo stirr’d. 


The peasant heard the sound, 
As he sat beside his hearth ; 
And the song and the dance were hush’d around, 
With the fireside tale of mirth. 
The chieftain shook in his banner'd hall, 
As tho sound of fear drew nigh ; 
And the warder shrank from the castle wall, 
As the gleam of spears went by. 


Wo—wo—to the stranger then; 
At the feast and flow of wine, 

In the red array of mailed men, 
Or bow'd at the holy shrine ; 

For the wakea’d pride of an injured land 
Had burst its iron thrall ; 

From the plumed chief to the pilgrim band ; 
Wo!—wo! to the sons of Gaul! 


Proud beings fell that hour, 
With the young and passing fair, 
And the flame went up from dome and tower ; 
The avenger’s arm was there! 
The stranger priest at the altar stood, 
And clasped his beads in prayer, 
But the holy shrine grew dim with blood ; 
The avenger found him there ! 


Wo!.—wo! to the sons of Gaul; 
To the serf and mailed lord; 

They were gather'd darkly, one and all, 
To the harvest of the sword ; 

And the morning sun, with a quiet smile, 
Shone out o’er hill and glen, 

On ruin'’d temple and mouldering pile, 
And the ghastly forms of men. 

— ernie aadlieeny 
As its early glance came fourth ; 

It had no sympathy with the wild 
And terrible things of earth ; 

And the man of blood that day might reaa, 
In a language freely given, 

How ill his dark and midnight deed 
Became the calm of heaven. 

J. G. Vnirrixx. 








MY UNCLE :—A PORTRAIT. 


“ This fellow, now, is like an over-ripe melon—rough 
outside, with much sweetness under it,"— The Mountain 
eers. 


Imagine a short burly-faced man, in a pepper- 
and-salt coat, red waistcoat, light kerseymere 
breeches, and short gaiters ; his hat beauishly in- 
clined a slight degree from the perpendicular over 
his right ear, the left scantily covered with a few 
grey hairs suspiciously disguised with powder ;— 
an eye of varied expression ; dignified when glan- 
cing at an inferior, courteous in the salutation of 
an equal, and salaciously amorous when ogling a 
pretty girl. Imagine too “a fair round belly with 
good capon lined,” and that air of consequential 
importance, which the ever present reflection of 
being worth a plum never fails to impart; and 
you have a tolerable camera-lucida portrait of my 
Uncle, Timothy Tomkins, Esq. citizen and bach- 
elor. 

Your plodding London tradesmen of the last 
century never suffered their imaginations to stray 
to green fields and rural felicity, ‘till they had 
worn out the pith of their existence in the acqui- 
sition of a competence. They built substantial 
mansions in narrow alleys, and immured them- 
selves and their progeny in their brick warrens, 
till the thirst of money-getting was sufficiently 
quenched to prompt the wish for retirement; and 
then they very prudently withdrew from the tur- 
moils of traffic, to die of ennui and nothing-to-do- 
ishness in a dull country village. My honoured 
kinsman, though somewhat tinged with antiquat- 
ed notions and gone-by prejudices, was yet wise 
enough to leave off bargain-driving and stock-job- 
bing, before he had lost all relish for rurality ;— 
but having passed the meridian of his life unbur- 
thened with connubial cares, he found, after a few 
months’ possession of his snug cottage on Hamp- 
stead Heath, that the prattle of children and the 
music of a woman’s tongue might have proved less 
annoying than chewing the cud of his own mus- 
ings ; nodding over a newspaper, or contemplat- 
ing the stagnant viridity of a duck-pond. He grew 
tired of gazing on the Heath, and listening to 
the cawing of rooks and the tinkling of sheep- 
bells. The blue sky and the green fields, his grot- 
to and hermitage, his thick-set hedges, and his 
flower prankt arbors, became alike indifferent to 

his unpoetical imagination ; and he sighed for the 
busy bustle of Cornhill, and the grateful hum of 
Royal Exchange. Pent up in his green solitude, 
he felt convincingly how dreary a thing it was to 
lead the life of a bachelor ; and then he fell to re- 
flecting how silly it was of him,some twenty years 
back, to break off his courtship with Miss Biddy 
Briggs, the rich saddler’s daughter, for disliking 
his pea-green coat ; and that if he had bridled his 
anger, he might have secured the tender bit for 
himself, instead of holding the stirrup, like a fool 
as he was, to fat Ferguson, the fellmonger of Ber- 
mondsey, Tho vaulted in his place and galloped 
off with the prize. All this, however, was “ past 
praying for ;” and though he had retired, that was 
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no reason he should be h to death with the 
blue devils on Hampstead He, therefore, 
p his mind to drive to London once a day, 
might look around and see how the w 

3 scrupulously resolving to drive no bar- 
gains either for time or tallow,but merely to “peep 
at the busy Babel,” and occasionally secure an 
old friend to share half his gig, and take a dinner 
and a bed at his rural domicile. Besides, there 
— ———— —* sense of lone- 
liness, to induce him to this - Among 
the rest he missed his — * and his 
comfortable basin of turtle.. He had a tolerable 
cook, to be sure ; and those of his old friends,who 
occasionally enlightened his solitude by dropping 
in, pronounced her culinary fabrications excellent. 
Their commendations gratified his ear, but did 
not convince his j ; and Birch’s soups re- 
mained ne plus ultras, which her skill could never 
achieve. 

As he had no one to please but himse!f, his 
scheme was soon put into practice; and a new 
gig was ordered ; a vehicle, by-the-by, he had lit- 
tle fancy for, and in which nothing but the preju- 
dice of the old school against riding in a stage- 
coach, could have induced him to peril his neck. 
I had the honor of initiating him in the noble sci- 
ence of driving ; an acquirement, he said, which 
he never thought of living to see a gentleman take 
a pride in. He was immensely awkward at first; 
the clumsiest Phaeton that ever had a fancy for 
horse-flesh. His fat, fleshy knuckles grasped the 
reins with a most ungraceful air, and he brandish- 
ed the whip like a carman. However, he was 
highly delighted with his new toy; and I shall 
never forget the glee with which he bundled into 
Batson’s, and shook hands with a dozen of his 
cronies after a twelvemonth’s absence. Even the 
waiter came in for a share of his regards.—**What 
Joe! What, here still, eh, Joe? Not in business 
yet,eh? And Kitty the bar-maid, too I declare ! 
Well, Kitty, how d’ye do? Not married yet, I 
see. Joe and you make a match of it,eh! Can 
set up Joe’s coffee-house then, you know.”— 
new dawn seemed to have gleamed on the old 
gentleman’s existence. He grew fat and frolic- 
some and had snug turtle-dinners and bacchana- 
lian revels at his rus in urbe, ’till, like Sir John 
Falstaff, he grew “ out of.all compass—out of all 
reasonable compass.” Self-willed, as old bach- 
elors usually are, he would no longer suffer me to 
drive, and my equestrian services were dispensed 
with. ‘ Young, hair-brained fellows like you,” 
he said, “ are not fit companions for sedate elderly 
folks.” The fact was, he had no mind I should 
witness the midnight orgies of his rural retirement 
and I had no inclination to partake of them. It 
happened one morning, after one of his customary 
devotions at the shrine of good fellowship, that he 
attempted to drive to town, his head half muzzy 
with the last night’s debauch. The tit that run 
in his gig, was a fine blood mare of my own choo- 
sing; and I had more than once told him, that if 
he did not wish to drive to the devil the whip and 
her hide must be kept at a respectful distance. 
“ Attempt to brush a fly off her neck,” said I, 
“and depend upon it she'll break yours.” Well, 
what does my sagacious kinsman do, but just as 
he came to that deep descent on the Hampstead- 
road, between the Heath and Camden Town, and 
where any man in his senses would have held 


es on the mare's flank. Away she ecaaspecs 4 
helter-skelter ; off flew the wheel, snap went the 

hafts. and out tumbled my uncle Timothy. The 
horse was stopped with difficulty, the gig was 
dashed to atoms, and uncle was conveyed home 
tobed. The old boy was more frightened than 
hurt. All his limbs were sound, and he had no 
bruises ; but terror performed the work of reality, 
and introduced him, for the first time in his life 
to the pleasures of the gout. The grossness of 
his habit, and the irregularities of his living, were 
powerful auxiliaries to the virulence of his disor- 
der. His temper was not one of the mildest in the 
world, and he indulged freely in the popular 
remedy of expletives. To be tied down to his 
armchair was punishment enough ; but to be tor- 
tured into the bargain would have excited catara- 
phobia in a less irritable temperament than his. 
I received a note from him a day or two after his 
accident, written in much apparent pain, if I 
might judge by the hieroglyphics that were jum- 
bled together in its composition. It was couch- 
ed in the following terms :— 

Bob, you scoundrel, why don’t you come to 
me? Iam dying, you undutiful cub, and you 
won’t stir a peg—I’ve had a sad accident, Bob, 
Spilt from the kickshaw cockle-shell the gig. All 
my bones broken—Confound that mare! Your 
buying, Bob—on purpose, I believe, to break my 
neck—Got the gout, too, Bob. The gout, you 
villain, and you know it, and won’t come. Yes; 
here I may die; nobody cares for me: nobody 
cares for an old bachelor—Bobby, my boy, come 
to your poor lame uncle—You rascal, if you don’t 
set out directly, 1’ll cut you off with a shilling. 

“ Your loving uncle, 
Timotay Tomkins.” 

My sensations, on perusing this epistle, were 
none of the most agreeable: not that I disliked 
the old gentleman ; but I was so well aware of 
the testiness of his temper, that I felt my depen- 
dence on him at this moment stronger than ever. 
I knew that it hung upon a thread; and that, 
square my behaviour as I would, I could hardly 
hope to please him. Besides, [had a tale to un- 
fold, on the reception of which the future happi- 
ness ofmy life depended; and if the variable 
wind that guided his weathercock disposition 
should happen to set in the wrong quarter, a long 
farewell to all the fairy pictures of felicity my ar- 
dent imagination had painted. I have already 
glanced at an attachment of the old gentleman in 
his younger days to Miss Biddy Briggs, who wed- 
ded his rival. The lady certainly acted a little 
precipitately in the affair ; for had she waited the 
ebullition of my uncle’s passion, he would doubt- 
less have been the first to have made overtures of 
peace. However, she promptly decided on giv- 
ing her hand to the fellmonger, and left her quon- 
dam-beau to recover his chagrin and surprise as 
he might. Since that period, he had cherished a 
bitter dislike to the fellmonger ; and whenever the 
image of Biddy crossed his mind, he drove it a- 
way with the epithets of a jilt, a coquet, and an 
inconstant. Now it happened, by the most sin- 
gular chance in the world, that the daughter of 
this couple was introduced to me at a ball—that 
grand mart, time out of mind, for the exchange of 
hearts; and, as a matter of course, I fell in love. 
I hope none of my readers will take offence at 
this old-fashioned method of imbibing the tender 
passion; forIcan assure them, that even now, 
hearts are sometimes lost in ball-rooms, as well 
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as in the days of Sir Charles Grandison. I skip 
over the honied hours that preceded my offer and 
—— ee maudlin mat- 
ters paper. wo obstacles alone 

our union, trifles, perhaps to some pin en eet 
so tous—I mean the consent of her parents and 
of my uncle on whom the reckless generosity of a 
liberal-minded but ill-fortuned father had left me 
utterly dependent. It was agreed that I should 
write to the former, and make a viva voce ap- 
peal to the latter. Mr. and Mrs. Ferguson were 
good sort of folks, who were anxious to see their 
daughter happy; and they wrote me in reply, 
that ifmy uncle’s consent could be obtained, 
theirs should not be withheld. Their letter con- 
tained many expressions of regard for their old 
friend, and an anxious wish for a union, which 
would connect both families in bonds of closer 
friendship. This was the sum and substance of 
their epistle, worded in a somewhat more homely 
style, but containing all I could desire. And 
now, said I, for my uncle ! 

It was at this critical juncture that his letter 
reached me; and this was the business I had to 
impart. Oh! thought I, the miseries of depen- 
dence! And on an old Bachelor too, the testiest 
animal in the world! Old bachelors are a sort 
of wild beasts. They carry their untamed fero- 
cities about them, to the annoyance of their fel- 
low-creatures : while a married man, in ninety-nine 
cases out of a hundred, is the gentlest being im- 
aginable. He is swayed and curbed and soften- 
ed down, ’till he loses all his celibacious asperi- 
ties, and becomes a reasonable creature. ar- 
riage, like the gentle arts, “ emollit mores, nec 
sinit esse feros ;”’ it prevents men from degenera- 
ting into brutes, and, by the constant collision 
with woman’s milder mind, gives them a portion 
of her tender spirit, and humanizes the soul. All 
these reflections were engendered by the fear that 
the ancient animosity of my uncle to the very 
name of Ferguson should stand between me and 
the consummation of my hopes. I glided up the 
stairs that led to his apartment, and as I held the 
handle of the door in dubious suspense, endea- 
voured to screw my courage to the sticking-place, 
ere I turned it round and ventured into his pres- 
ence. The effort was made, and the door open- 
ed. By the side of the fire, half-encircled with 
an old-fashioned screen, sat my uncle Timothy, 
in a capacious arm-chair; his legs enveloped in 
flannels and fleecy hosiery; his hands resting on 
the elbows of the chair ; his countenance flushed 
and fiery with pain and vexation, and his eyes 
glaring at the glowing embers in abstracted va- 
cancy. AsI advanced towards him with the 
best look of condolence I could command, he rais- 
ed his head, and the following dialogue ensued : 

* So you are come at last. A pretty, dutiful 
nephew—a tender-hearted kinsman. Yes, here I 
might lie and languish in agony ’till doomsday. 
Even my own brother’s son cares nothing for me ; 
no, not an atom. Well, sir, what do you stand 
there for, like a stock-fish ? Why don’t you get a 
chair ?””—* Sir,’ I replied, mechanically obey- 
ing him, “ I assure you I never heard of your ac- 
cident ’till the receipt of your letter ; and I set off 
on the instant."—* Dare say you did. Don’t 
think it, though. Hoped to find your uncle at 
his last gasp, I’ve no doubt. Disappointed, may- 
hap ; shall live long enough yet to tire you out. 


Sound at the core. Roh No chance for you these 
twenty vears. ‘Took care of myselt when’ I was 
young, and didn’t waste my health and my mon- 


ey in drinking and raking. No Tom-and-Jerry- 
ing in those days.”—“I should hope, sir, my 
conduct would acquit me of any undutiful wish 
towards an uncle who has always proved so kind 
to me as you have.”—“ Eh? Well, perhaps it 
would. As you say, l haven’t deserved it, Bob. 
Don’t think you are hard-hearted; never did. 
You are tolerable well as the world goes; only a 
little flighty. Young men, now-a-days, are not 
as they were when I was a stripling. Bobby, 
my boy, just shift my leg on this cushing.— 
Zounds! you scoundrel, you’ve crippled me. 
You villain, do you suppose my toes have no more 
feeling than a horse’s hoof? Did you think you 
were handling a bed-post ?”? I stammered out 
an apology, attributing my ihadvertency to my 
anxiety to relieve his pain. This soothed him 
a little. ‘ Why, look ye, Bob; you know I am 
naurally good-tempered, but it would provoke 
the patience of a saint to be cooped up here like 
a capon, roasted as I am by a slow fire, drenched 
with drugs, and fed upon slops. But tell me, 
what are you doing ? How do you like the law? 
Fancy you like the playhouses better. Prefer 
hopping at Almack’s, to studying Coke upon Lit- 
tleton, eh ?”—* Sir, I never go to balls.” —“ Nev- 
er goto balls! More shame for you. Dare say 
you never said a civil thing to a lady in your 
liſe.“ [ trust, Sir, I have never been found de- 
ficient in the attentions due to the fair sex.”— 
“ Pshaw! I don’t believe you. I know you are 
a shy-cock. You’ve no more gallantry than a 
goose,—no more spirit than a tom-tit. You're 
an animated iceberg. Zounds! when I was a 
youngster, the glance of a bright eye acted on me 
like a spark in a powder-barrel ; I was in flames 
in amoment. Dare say you never formed a sin- 
gle attachment. Sorry for it. Should like to 
see you married, Bob.” — Perhaps,Sir,you could 
recommend me a wife.”— Not I, Bob. I nev- 
er played the part of a match-maker in my life. 
You must beat up your own game, lad, and run 
it down yourself.”— Then, my dear uncle, to 
confess the truth, so far from being the cold com- 
position you imagine me, Iam actually engaged 
to a young lady.”—* The devil you are! And 
pray who is she ?”—TI hesitated, and changed 
colour. ‘ What are youstammering at? You’re 
not ashamed of telling her name, surely.” — Oh, 
no, sir. Her name is her name———that 
is, her name is—Miss Julia Ferguson.” He star- 
ed at me a second or two in mute surprise.— 
‘“¢ Ferguson ! No relation, I hope, to fat Ferguson 
the fellmonger.” Here was a crisis! Ut was in 
vain to repent my precipitancy. Sincerity was 
all I had to trust to, and I confessed she was his 
daughter. The effect was fearful. He never ut- 
tered a word; but [ could see the workings of 
pride, passion, and resentment, as they alternate- 
ly displayed themselves in the fiery glances of his 
eye, the flushings of his cheek, and the quivering 
of his lips. Opposite his window there grew a 
sturdy oak. He turned his eye towards it, and 
thus addressed me, with an assumed coolness ; 
‘6 Bob, look at that oak. When your strength 
shall be able to bend its trunk, you may hope to 
bend my wishes to your will. Ferguson! I de- 
test the name, and all who bear it; and sooner 
than yon should wed her, I would follow you to 





‘ your grave.” There was something so appalling 
in his manner as he uttered this denouncement, 





that I was unable to 3 but I was spared the 
—— etitkce of tn deat and the 
entrance of an old friend oe uncle’s who os 
suddenly, struck by the expression on 
teres “¢ Hey day !” said he, “ what’s 
the matter ?, Uncle aad nephew at, v 
—— Here’s Bob,” replied my kinsman, “ hes 
dared to acknowledge @ passion for the, hter 
of fat Ferguson, the fellow that——”—“ Mar- 
tied your adorable, because Fry was too sulky to 
ask her hand for yourself, Well, what is there so 
wonderful in that? Julia Ferguson is a fine gil, 
and deserves a good husband.” —* Very likely ; 
but do you suppose I would ever give my con- 
sent to her union with my nephew ?”—* And 
why not? Let me tell you, the are a 
very respectable and a worthy family.”—* But 
their blood shall never mingle. with mine.”— 
“Lookye,Tomkins ; you’re an unforgiving fellow : 
your blood would suffer no contamination by the 
union : and I can tell you this, that whatever ani- 
mosity you may bear to them, they always speak 
in the highest terms of you. Mrs. Ferguson, to 
this day, says you are the best-hearted man she 
ever knew.” My uncle’s features here assumed 
a more complacent aspect. “ Answer me one 
question,” said he. “Can you deny that she jilt- 
ed me !”—‘J can. You might have had a re- 
gard for her, but it does not follow that she was 
in love with you; and surely she had a right to 
consult her own happiness by marrying the man 
of her heart.”—“ Humph! well, I care little a- 
bout that now. I hate animosity as much as any 
man ; and Bob knows it bas always been my wish 
that he should be happy; and if J thought they 
really wished to renew the acquaintance—.” I in- 
terrupted the conclusion of the sentence by put- 
ting into his hand the leger I had just received. 
He was much agitated while perusing it, and I 
could see a tear in the corner of his eye. He 
wiped it away with the back of his hand, and de- 
sired me to reach him the writing apparatus. In 
a few minutes a letter vas written, announcing 
his wish for a reconciliaton, and giving his con- 
sent tothe marriage. Our hearts were too full to 
speak. My uncle reached out his hand to his 
friend. He shook it heartily. ‘ You’ve act- 
ed,” szid he, ‘like yourself. This is as it should 
be.” I quitted the room w despatch the letter, 
and in three weeks’ time became the husband of 
the fellmonger’s daughter. 
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Widow. Willyou stay, gentlemen? 
A piece of beef and a cold capon, that’s all. 
You know you're wel B t and Fletcher. 








FRIDAY EVENING, APRIL 9, 1830. 








(> City subscribers who do not receive their 
papers regularly are respectfully requested to make 
known to us any neglect on the part of our carri- 
ers. 





(G> Persons wishing to discontinue their sub- 
scriptions are hereby informed that directions giv- 
en to the carriers will be of xo avail. No paper 
can be stopped, (unless at the option of the pro- 
proprietor) until an order to that effect is given at 


our office, or to one of our agents,—and all arrear- 
ages paid up. 


(G The liberal increase of patronage which 
has recently attended our efforts, has induced us 
to make arrangements for sundry improvements 
in the appearance and general management of the 
Galaxy, which will be made apparent in the 
course of a few weeks. 


(G> On account of the annual observation of 
Fast, distant subscribers will receive this day’s 
Galaxy, one day later than usual. 











A Chinese Execution. We trust there are but 
few Americans whose sense of honor is so entire- 
ly lost in the pursuit of gain, that they can read 
the following story from the London Quarterly 
Review, without a sensation of shame and _indig- 
nation. ‘The contemptible conduct of those who 
could tamely look upon a deed of such deliberate 
barbarity as is here recorded, without the slight- 
est effort to prevent its accomplishment, deserves 
to be held up to the reprobation of mankind.— 
The mercenary and cowardly spirit apparent on 
the part of those of our own countrymen concern- 
ed in this outrageous transaction, should raise a 
blush on the cheek of every freeman; while the 
philosophic calmness with which our honorable 
merchants submit to the insults of a nation of 
effeminate, lily-livered poltroons and thieves, 
(whose very emperor, mandarins and richest tra- 
ders would, in any other country hardly be con- 
sidered fit inmates of the shed of a tread-mill)— 
can excite no emotions but scorn and pity. 


As a signal contrast to the instances of our own coun- 
trymen, we will shortly state the unhappy and disgrace- 
ful American case which occurred in 1821, when an Ital- 
ian sailor,on board a vessel of the United States, accus- 
ed of murdering a Chinese woman, was delivered up to 
the government and strangled, though perfectly innocent 
of the crime imputed to him. The American captains and 
agents, whose commerical proceedings were put a stop 
to until satisfaction should be made to the government, 
persuaded this poor Italian, by name Terranova, that he 
would certainly be acquitted, and shortly restored to his 
ship! No sooner, however, was he in the hands of the 
Chinese, than a mock trial was instituted, at which not a 
single American was present. A body of the captains and 
officers of the East India Company's ships repaired to the 
Cunsoo or Court-house, but were refused admitance, on 
the plea that, as the prisoner was an American, it was no 
affair of theirs. It was afterwards learned, from some of 
the Chinese who were present, that after some questions 
put to the poor man, and the pretended examination of 
two witnesses, they produced a paper which they advised 
him to sign, by imprinting the mark of his open hand up- 
on it in red ink. They represented to him that this was 
merely a statement of the trial, which must be sent to Pe- 
king for inspection, and that on the return of an answer 
he would most likely be immediately acquitted. The un- 
fortunate man, surrounded by strangers, and put off his 
guard hy the fair promises of a principal security mer- 
chant, impriated his hand on the paper. All further pro- 
ceedings were instantly stopped—it was a confession of 
his guilt. Poor Terranova, still ignorant of his fate, was 
taken to prison, and, according to Chinese custom in con- 
denned cases, his irons were taken off, and he had plenty 
to eat and drink. On the fourth or fifth day after, the se- 
curity merchants who attended his trial, visited him, and 
told him that a reply had been received from Peking (dis- 
tant 1200 miles), and that,it was necessary he should go 
into the city, and hear the result. The wretched man, ic 
ly liberation, cheerfully obeyed ; he 


high hopes of a speed 
—* taken into the city, and the first intimation he had of 
his cruel fate, was, the executioner and implements of 





death before him, with the heads of decapitated Chinese 





bones were all broken, and the mangled remains of 
the victim delivered upto the American consul! This 
officer, a man of honor and feeling, as we have before ob- 
served in reference to the same case, at the con- 
duct of his interested and disunited countrymen, threw up 
his commission instantly ; and even the lower orders of 
the Chinese expressed contempt at the w: blindness 
and credulity of the employers of the Italian, 


who, to secure their own individual persuaded the 
— — himself ton Chinese tribunal, di- 
vested, as they must have well known from the past, of 


all justice and mercy towards white strangers. 





The Collegian. The club who indite the month- 
ly periodical at Harvard, have sent us their third 
number, with compliments, &c. We acknowl- 
edge the favor, and are happy that it is in our 
power to say a pretty thing of their publication, 
without committing to paper a testimonial that 
shall call up a blush, when we see it going abroad 
te the four quarters of the earth. 

The Collegian is sprightly, without frivolity ; 
witty, without vulgarity ; and sensible without pe- 
dantic affectation. Some of its poetry is very 
good,—and the only fault we find with it is,—that 
it contains no record of the many vicissitudes in 
the scholar’s life at the University. Certainly 
there must be choice spirits in the club who con- 
duct this interesting magazine, able to give us an 
occasional touch of the student’s experience.— 
Marry, let this hint be taken, and ifit be not fol- 
lowed by a startling increase in the subscription 
list, we are no true prophet. There are more- 
over, a thousand piquant anecdotes extant, of the 
great professors, great scholars, and great humbugs, 
who have figured from time to time in the annals 
of Harvard’s history, which might be collected in 
the pages of the Collegian, and would form a 
most excellent melange, and improve the charac- 
ter and value of the work. 

We copy something below, from this journal. 
The history of the hilly country about Dorchester 
is well told, and a geological friend tells us it must 
be true,—for he has observed great quantities of 
pudding-stone in his rides through that village. 


THE DORCHESTER GIANT. 


There was a giant in time of old, 
A mighty one was he ; 

He had a wife, but she was a scold, 

So he kept her shut in his mammoth-fold, 
And he had children three. 


It happened to be an election day, 

And the giants were choosing a king— 
The people were not democrats then, 
They didn't talk of the rights of men, 

And all that sort of thing. 


Then the giant took his children three, 

And fastened them in the pen ; 
The children roared—quoth the giant, “ Be still,” 
And Dorchester Heights and Milton Hill 

Nulled back the sound again. 


Then he brought them a pudding stuffed with plums, 
As big as the State-House dome, 

Quoth he, “ There's something for you to eat, 

So stop your mouths with your ‘lection treat, 
And wait:-till your dad comes home.” 


So the giant pulled him a chestnut stout, 
And whittled the boughs away ; 

The boys and their mother set up a shout— 

Said he, “ You're in, and you can’t get out, 
Bellow as loud as you may.” 


Off he went—and he growled a tune, 
As he strode the fields along ; 

’Tis said a buffalo fainted away, 

And fell as cold as a lump of clay, 
When he heard the giant's song. 


But whether the story's false or not, 

It isn’t for me to show ; 
There’s many a thing that's twice as queer, 
In somebody's lectures that you hear, 

And those are true, you know. 

* * » * * * 

Hark! on the common there is a row ! 

The giants are fighting there ! 
There are two parties in politics, 
And they’re having the matter out in sticks— 

What funny oaths they swear ! 


Now go it, my little man in green, 
You're lightest by a ton ; 

Another slap on his knowledge-box— 

There he is like a slaughtered ox— 
It was right bravely done. 


And there is my honest country friend, 
Afoul of a cockney big ; 
Ah, cockney! wo to your lantern jaws, 
He's been through a training of clapperclaws, 
That was a knowing dig! 
* * * * * Sa 
What are those lone ones doing now, 
The wife and the children sad ? 
O! they are in a terrible rout, 
Screaming, and throwing their pudding about, 
Acting as they were mad. 


They flung it over to Roxbury hills, 
They flung it over the plain, 
And all over Milton and Dorchester too, 
Great lumps of pudding the giants threw, 
They tumbled as thick as rain. 
* * J * * e 
Giawt and mammoth have past away, 
For ages have floated by, 
The suet is hard as a marrow-bone, 
And every plum is turned to a stone, 
But there the puddings lie. 
Aad if, some pleasant afternoon, 
You'll ask me out to ride, 
The whole of the story I will tell, 
And you shall see where the puddings fell, 
And pay for the punch beside. 
SCENE FROM AN UNPUBLISHED PLAY. 
Dick solus, witha Ni — ing Pilche 
—8 Smoking r on the 
No murders and no robberies,—speeches—speeches, 
Column on column one eternal speech ; 


Now l had rather read your pirate stories, 
Of men minced up and shovelled overboard, 
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Your 
And such well-spiced misdoings— 
Ente: Tom. 


slitting throats, and knocking out of brains, 


Save you, Tom, 
How goes your nothingship,—and gentle Julia, 
How dves she fare ,—the lady of thy love. 
Tom. Her good old grandam’s dead— 
Dick. : Why then the devil 
May sharpen up his claws to deal with her ; 
She was a potent vixen in her day. 
Tom. Be pleased to tread less rudely on the ashes 
Of one that was a woman. You are wont 
To speak unfitly of the fairesvthing 
That on Eden’s roses. Why should man 
Scoffat the creatures he was made to love ? 
Itis as if the iron-fibred oak 
Should tear the clasping tendrils. — 
Dick. “a your nonsense 
To feed your starving poetry withal ; 
I hate to see — — thoughts 
Come sneaking back to life in ladies’ albums. 
Pray talk to me as if | were a man,— 
Look,—do I wear a petticoat or breeches ? 
Have I long locks? Is this a woman's foot ? 
Is aught of silver in these brazen tones ? 
Fill up your glass,—here’s to thy sanity. 
Tom. O beast! you drink as if you were a Titan, 
Just hot from Etna. What would Julia say, 
If she could dream of such abominations! 
Dick. Would she might taste this punch ! I wuch opine 
She'd soon forswear her ghostly milk and water. 
O thou art good! 't would vivify a statue, 
Could statue but its marble lips unclose : 
{ would l were upon an ocean of thee— 
A bow] my boat—a ladle for mine oar: 
Green islands in the ever-blooming south 
Should scatter flowers upon thee—and the fires 
That roll and flash in earth’s unfathomed bosom, 
Should keep thee steaming hot. That's poetry. 
Tom. Insensate wretch ; can nothing stir thy soul, 
But tempests brewed from earthly elements ? 
No light break through thy darkness, save a gleam, 
The offspring of corruption? Is there nought 
Can cheat thee for a moment of thy grossness ? 
Dick. He’s talking big,—I'll wake the imp within him. 
side. 
I cannot blame thee—nay, I pity thee 
For such unseemly license of thy tongue ; 
Touched in the brain,—I feared it might be so ; 
*E was wrong—it was most cruel in the girl, 
To play so false a game. Who would have thought i:,— 
A coach, a parson, and a man in whiskers. 
Tom. Oh devil! what! speak, let me hear it all— 
Not Julia! Parson! whiskers! tell me all, 
And I will love thee. 
ick. Who has spoke of Julia? 
Are there no women in the world but Julia ? 
I was but thinking of an ancient spinster, 
Miss Sally or Miss Celia Somebody, 
That ran away from Time to play with Cupid. 
Tom. Lend me your kerchief—I am much exhausted - 
What if I'd drawn that razor— 
Dick. There'd have been 
Another tombstone, and a lie upon it. 
I would have dressed you an obituary, 
That should be really decent, and have written 
With mine own hands a fancy epitaph. 
Tom. Come, you are caustic,—but you know my nature. 
I'll show thee something for thine age to dream of, 
A token of her beauty and her love ; 
Look at that auburn ringlet, boy, and think 
On what a peerless brow it must have floated! 
Her own white fingers did unweave the ray 
From the soft coronal of light and beauty. 
Dick. Call you that auburn ? it is hardly crimson. 
There is something of Aurora red— 
A something like to filaments of flame,— 
And yet they are not cobwebs in their texture, 
Right thick and rosy. 
Tom. Ha! what is’t you say ? 
Take that to help you in your rhetoric. 
[Striking Dick. 
Dick. Infant! I will not beat thee. Here’sa chair, 
And here's a neckcloth—yes, and here's a towel, 
And I will truss thee like a callow goose. 
[Tying him to the chair. 
So, thou art fixed, thou paralitic tiger — 
I’m sorry to have been so rough with thee, 
How is it, do you call it auburn still ? 
Tom. Were every muscle beaten to a pulp, 
And my bones powdered, I would call it auburn. 
Dick. There’s tragedy! It shall be auburn, then. 
Hark, there's a step with something leaden in it, 
As one that is not full of merriment, — 
I'l fling my cloak upon you—there, keep still. 
Tom. I’m d——dly battered, an’ it please the Tutor. 
Enter Tutor. 
Tutor. Men ye are troublous,—there has been a noise, 
As of exceeding vehement discussion. 
If ye must talk of controverted things, 
Wait till your beards do give you gravity. 
[Exit. 





Mr. Jennings. Mr. R. L. Jennings, associate 
editor with Frances Wright of the N. Y. Free 
Enquirer, arrived here last week, and issued a 
card to the Clergy of the City of Boston, inviting 
them to attend a course of lectures he was about 
to deliver, on “ the systems of morals attributed to 
Moses and Jesus of Nazareth.” His call on the 
public also announced his intention of proposing a 
substitute for these “ impezfect systems,” as he 
pronounces them. 


The advertisements created, as may readily be 
supposed, uo small stir,—and early this week, a 
complaint was made against Mr. Jennings before 
the Grand Jury, for uttering and publishing blas- 
phemous speeches. The Rev. Mr. Ballou was 
summoned to testify as to the matters touched up- 
on in Mr. Jennings’s lectures. His evidence, as 
we learn, was, that Mr. Jennings seemed to have 
full faith in his own code of morals, and that he 
(Mr. B.) had heard the orthodox preachers io this 
city say worse things in their own pulpits than a- 
nything which had come from Mr. Jennings’s lips, 
on the occasion referred to in the complaint. The 
Grand Jury did not feel warranted in finding a 
bill on the evidence produced, and accordingly 
dismissed the complaint. Since this affair Mr. 
Jennings has published the following Card. 


To the Clergy of the City of Boston. . 

I regret that you ne a te a the necessity of 
appearing to taunt or to reproach you. 

As guardians of the public morals ; as professors of & 
system which claims for its object public good ; as recelv” 
ers of thousands annually of the public money for dis- 
seminating a knowledge of that system which has been 
preached for centuries without making mankind wiser o— 
better ; I had a right to expect that, when its utility va⸗ 
publicly questioned, some of you would as publicly have 
stepped forward in its defence. 

To give you an opportunity of doing so, fairly, honor 
bly and advantageously for yourselves and system, ! in 
vited you publicly and repeatedly to attend its examina 
tion ; and in the presence of those who heard it question 
ed, tooffer a defence. Why you have not done so ⸗ 
known to yourselves, and‘will be conjectured by the pub- 
lic. Is your system incapable of defence except in pr 
vate to your own con, tions? Then be honest—g'¥¢ 
it up, and adopt a better one not framed in the dark ages 
of human ignorance, but on the experience of all intelli- 
gent moralists of the present day; one, not framed for 
monarchies nor aristocracies, but for a republic, the great, 
the increasingly great republic of these United States. 

Respectfully, 
R. L. JENNINGS. 





At the Duchess of St. Alban’s party, the other 
day, says the London Age, Lady Guilford remark- 
ed to the Duke, that she was happy to see the 
Duchess in such a flow of spirits. “ That’s noth- 
ing uncommon,” replied the Duke, “ she’s always 





full of spirits!” “ And her spirits are so good, 9 
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ſexcellent,“ꝰ said Lady G. “And so they ought 
to be returned the Duke, sullenly; “I give the 
best price for them—thirty-six shillings a gallon, 
at the least.” “ 





The Devil among the Tailors. An agent from 
the House of a London Tailor, has been recently 
travelling through this country, for the purpose of 
procuring orders for London made clothes. Un- 
der the present rates of duty, upon cloth and rea- 
dy made clothing, it appears that a person in this 
country can import a suit of clothes, in the regular 
way, at a less price than that at which he can pro- 
cure them, made up in this country, of the same 
quality. But this is not all. This agent gives the 
costomer the option of receiving the clothes at one 
of our Atlantic cities, or at Montreal. The price 
in London, of Extra Saxony dress coats, black or 
blue, is three pounds, three shillings. What do 
our tailors say to this ? 





Printed Votes. Inthe case of David Hen- 
shaw versus the Warden and Inspectors of Ward 
No. 7, the Supreme Court have decided in favor 
ofthe Plaintiff. The action was brought to re- 
cover damages of the Ward Officers, for refusing 
to receive a printed ballot at the election of Re- 
presentatives in May last. The Court ruled that 
in the Constitution, the word “ written” is used 
only in contradistinction to votes given by ayes 
noes, or by holding up of hands. 





Whiskers. A Cincionati paper advertises Red 
Fox Tails for sale,—and recommends them as a 
superior article for fancy-colored whiskers. The 
tail should be cut off about three inches from the 
end, then split up very even, and after being prop- 
erly trimmed, oiled and curled, applied to the face 
by means of a little gum shellac dissolved in warm 
water. These whiskers are said to impart some 
peculiar qualities of fierceness to the wearer. 





Murder most foul. A pupil at a celebrated 
institution in the District of Columbia, as we learn 
by the Georgetown Gazette, who had sacrificed 
more time to recreation than was consistent with 
his scholastic duties, xvas called on to translate the 
following passage from Cornelius Nepos: “Sed 
nos eundem potissimus Thucydidem auctorem 

probhamus, qui ilium ait magnesia morbo mortu- 
um.” "The preceptor urged the scholar on, as he 
would a jaded and stumbling horse,—but the last 
three words brought the youngster up short.— 
“ How do you construe it, sir ?—go on,—go on !” 
“Why,” answered the boy, half crying for the 
fate of Thucydides or his own ignorance,— he 
vas taken sick, and they finished him with a dose 
magnesia !” 





Concert. Tomorrow evening Mr. Hanna will 
rive a Concert at Boylston Hall, which we be- 
ieve will be well attended, and for the following 
sod and sufficient reasons. In the first place, he 
saman of fine professional talents. His superi- 
it asa performer on the flute we have never had 
mong us—his equal but once. In the second 
dace, he is a modest man—entirely free from the 
win blustering and noisy pretence by which fourth 
ad fifth rate musicians often contrive to pass 
temselves off as meritorious artists. In the third 
jlace, his private character is such as to recom- 
wend him strongly to public patronage. See his 
till among the advertisements. It embraces all 
the musical talent to be found in the city. The 
itstrumental performances will be powerful in the 
treme, Among the names which have not 
ieretoſore been presented to the public on occa- 
tions like the present,—are those of the Misses 


Woodward—Senor Muscarelli, and Signor Nol- 
cini. 





Masaniello. This new play was produced on 
Monday evening at the Tremont Theatre. The 
part of the Naples Fisherman, the-leader of the 
revolt, was enacted by Mr. Smith in a very ener- 
tlic manner. He lacks some of the physical 
requisites for a melo-dramatic actor, but makes 
ip the deficiency by an enthusiastic abandonment 
fall his powers to the impulses of the personage 
kpresented. His ideas of stage-effect are excel- 
ent. Mrs. Barrett’s pantomimic action in the 
umb girl was very beautiful and highly expres- 
ive. She forcibly reminded us of Celeste, the 
tancer, who used to appear occasionally, with 
“eat eclat, in characters where gesticulation sup- 
ilied the place of speech. 

Most of the scenery brought forward in Masan- 
illo is exeeuted with skill, taste and good judg- 
ment. The moonlight view of Naples and the 
Bay, disclosed by the sudden removal of the sail- 
oth which forms one side of the Fisherman’s 
Cottage, is a more finished and delicate piece of 
Painting than we ever saw in any other theatre. 
The Neapolitan market, in the second act, is too 
ttowded with objects, and the much lauded erup- 
ton of Vesuvius at the conclusion of the piece, 
though contrivéd with ingenuity, might be great- 
ij improved. In the first place, Mount Vesuvius 

not run up toa point, as it is represented in 
the scene we allude to. The crater is of such 

Magnitude that a large level space at the summit 
evident to the eye of the distant spectator, —the 

‘ex of the cone seeming to be cut off. During 

“0 eruption, moreover, the shower of burning cin- 

ters instead of descending in two stiff columns, is 

‘lvays irregular and widely spread. In the view 
tven by Mr Jones, the attention of the observer 

's almost wholly engrossed by what appears to be 

‘vo immense pillars of fire on each side of the 

‘oleano,—and the main body of the picture is al- 


bor would add materially to the iltusion of this 
scene. 





Benefits. Mr. Scott's to-night——Andrew’s, 
on Monday next. See the latter’s Card, in this 
day’s paper. 


Signorina Da Ponte. This young lady made 
her first appearance on the New York stage last 
week, and received the applauses of a very nu- 
merous and brilliant audience. Her face, it is 
said, is not Italian. She hasa light complexion 
and light hair—a figure tall and good. Her voice 


S soprano, and is represented as rich and power- 
ul. ; 


A Good Subscriber. Do our readers know 
what we consider a good subscriber ? They may 


learn by perusing the following letter, received at 
our office last week. 


Sir,—In consequence of a culpable neglect en 

I have not yet forwarded my — ſor et oo 

lent paper, though I hope that future punctuality will a- 

— ——— —— Ihave enclosed seven dollars, 
v id in advance ei 

= ig pa either for the past or present 


With much respect 
I remain your very obedient servant, 











DOMESTIC ITEMS. 


Election Returns. For Governor—in Boston, Lincolo, 
$142, Morton, 758—Charlestown, Lincoln 404, Morton 
144—Roxbury, Lincola 296, Morton 38—Cambridge, Lin- 
coln 340, Morton 56. 

Senators in Suffolk County. Charlies Wells 2819; Pli- 
ny Cutler 2563; Daniel Baxter 2064; Alexander H. Ev- 
erett 3142; Francis C. Gray 3117; Thomas Motley 2877. 
These were the candidates on the regularly nominated 
“ National Republican” Ticket and are all elected. 


A Mr. Ward of Connecticut has invented a clock,which 
possesses the power of winding itself up by the mere 
change of the atmosphere and is calculated to goas long 
as the materials which it is composed of lasts. It makes a 
beautiful piece of furniture for a parlor, and so simple in 
its nature, that a child may handle it without causing any 
derangement to its operations. It has been going upwards 
of twelve months, and the owner states he will set it in 
competition, respecting keeping time, with any patent le- 
ver watch or clock in the world. 


The Secretary of the Navy, on receiving information 
that certain Officers of the United States Navy had been 
concerned in the late duel near Philadelphia, which result- 
ed in the death of Mr. Miller, communicated the same to 
the President of the United States, and recommended their 
dismissal from the service ; the President, on being made 
acquainted with the facts immediately ordered the names 
of the following officers to be erased from the Register of 
the Navy, viz :—Lt. Edmund Byrne, Lt. Hampton West- 
cott, Passed Midshipman Charles H. Duryee, Midshipman 
Charles G. Hunter. 


The Senate of the United States on Monday the 29th 
inst. confirmed the nomination of Samuel Swartwout, as 
Collector of the port of New York ; and rejected the nom- 
inations of Joha P. Decatur, as Collector of Portsmouth, 
and of Samuel Cushman, as District Attorny for the Maine 
District. 


The President has called the attention of Congress to 


Dry Tortugas as a Naval station, and invited an in- 
quiry of the defences necessary for it. 


The Daily Steam Boat Line between Providence and 
New-York has been re-established. 


The Postmaster has informed the Senate of the U. S. in 
reply to its call, that 491 deputy Postmasters have been 
removed since March 4, 1829. 


The expense at Albany, of the funeral of the late Mr. 
Hardenburgh, a member of the New-York Legislature, is 
said to have been about $500. 


Some gratifying experiments have been made on a 
Railway in Charleston, S.C. with a Sailing Car. It is 
said she will go within four points of the wind, which is 
two points nearer than a ship will sail, and the car can 
make no leeway. 


The Bunker Hill Association of Ladies acknowledge, 
the receipt of one hundred dollars sent to them anony- 
mously in aid of their undertaking. 


It is stated in the Pittsburg Manufacturer, that upwards 
of eighty thousand dollars are annually sent from that 
city, to purchase boots and shoes from the eastern manu- 
factories. 


Richard Rush and George Sweeny are nominated in the 
National Intelligencer as candidates for the Mayorality 
of Washington at the ensuing election. 


A writer in the New Orleans Argus of the 12th ult. states 
that there are now employed about three millions of dol- 
lars, of capital, in steamboat property, on the waters of 
the Ohio and Mississippi. 


Forrest and Maywood played at the Albany Theatre on 
Saturday night last. Mr. Archer is announced as stage 
manager of the Holiday Street Theatre, Baltimore,—and 
Mr. Walton, as director of the musical department of the 
same establishment. 

EE 


Horrible Murder. On the night of Tuesday last, Jo- 
seph White. Esq. of Salem, was murdered in his bed, in 
his dwelling-house, Essex-street, by a blow on the head 
and several stabs in the body, inflicted by a person or 
personsunknown. The tidings of this awful tragedy 
reached this city early yesterday morning and excited u- 
niversal alarm and the most intense interest. The de- 
ceased, we understand, was eighty one years of age, was 
a merchant of large property, and without wife or chil- 
dren. From the best information we could procure, a- 
various reports, it appears that one of the domestics 
of Me. White's family, observed soon after rising in the 
morning, that one_of the windows of his chamber was o- 
pen, and that a plank had been placed against it to enable 
some one to enter from without. Suspecting that an at- 
tempt at robbery had been made, he avoided entering the 
chamber, till some of the friends had been assembled, when 
the chamber was entered and the horrible murder discov- 
ered. It is said, there were no indications ofany attempt 
to commit a robbery ; the perpetrator and his object are 
equally unknown. Such an event as this is of such rare 
occurrence in this country that it may well produce ex 
citement. ‘ 

By gentlemen from Salem, who left the place in the af- 
ternoon of yesterday, we are informed that a young man, 
named Bickford, about 22 years of age, a distant relative 
of Mr. White. and whose mother was in his family as a 
housekeeper, was arrested on suspicion of being the as- 
sassin. On examination before a his statements 
were not very satisfactoty, and he was committed for fur- 
cher exa . He was arrested ia Marblehead, and 
stated that he had not been in Salem for several days ; 
this statement was contrdicted by several wit- 
nesses. It is reported that Mr. head named Bick- 
ford as an heir in his will, (which had been made some 
time) and had intimated to him that he should alter tha 
instrument if he did not reform — * 3 the 
stage-drivers noticed a man going out y 
White's house, about half past three yesterday morning, 
but could not identify him.—Courier. 

[We understand the young man alluded to bas since 
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‘gether a secondary object. A few hours of la- 


been discharged.] 





AND BOSTON MERCURY. 


———EESEE—E—EE————————E————————_———— Eee ——————— 


A TIRESOME GUEST. 
Sedet, eternumque sedet—V inert. 
He sits, and will forever sit. 


to the race of human bipeds, a sort 
who, setting no value on their own 


There is, 
Sf troublesome 


‘time, care very little how much they trespass on that of | £¢t 


ttheir more industrious 

May-forever persons, who having 
world at one sitting, commence again and talk it over a- 
mew, from ning to end, before they are to take 
their leave. fa a word, they sit, and sit, and sit, long 
ne tly justify the motto we have just quoted. — 
i their disposition to hang on, there is generally 
sabout these persons a wonderful hebetude, a slowness at 
ttaking a hint, unparalleled with the rest of the human 


To give a single instance of this sitting propensity, we 
twill introduce the story of a plain spoken old lady from 
tthe land of steady habits. 

“ T never seed the beat of that are Captain Spinitout,” 
:said she; “would you believe it, he called at our house 
‘last evening jest as 1 had done milking, and wanted to 
‘borrow my brass kittle for his wife to make apple- 
-sace in. O yes, says [, she may have it in welcome, 
‘Captain Spinitout ; and I went directly and fetched it 
‘out of the back room, and set it down beside him. Well, 
{presently our tea was ready, and 1 could'nt do no less than 
sax him to take tea with us. Ono, he said, he could'nt 
‘stay a minute ; but however, he concluded he'd take a 
- drink of cider with my husband, and so he did. Well, af- 
‘ter we'd done tea, | took my knitting, and worked till I 
‘thought it high time honest people should be a-bed. But 
‘Captain Spinitout had forgot his hurry, and there he was 
still setting and talking with my husband, as fast as ever. 


y are asort of 


I hate above all things to be rude, but i could'nt help | 


‘hinting to the Captain, that it was growing late, and ma 

ibe his wife was waiting for the Kittle. Spat he did'at 
* to take the hint at alli—there he sot, and sot, and 
** Finding that words would'nt have any effect, I next 
rolled up my knitting work, set back the chairs, and told 
‘the gals ‘twas time to go to bed. But the Captain did'nt 
‘mind the hint no more than if it had been the bite of a 

fea—hut there he sot, and sot, and sot. 

“ Well, next | pulled off my shoes and roasted my feet 

: as I commonly do just before going to bed ; but the Cap- 
tain did'nt mind it no more than nothing at all—there he 
- sot, and sot, and sot. 

“I then kivered up the fire, and thought he could’ nt 
help taking the hint; but la sus! he did'nt take no notice 
on't at all, not the least grain in the world—but there he 
sot, and sot, and sot. 

“ Think says I you're pretty slow at taking a hint, Cap- 
tain Spinitout ; so I said plainly that I thought it was bed 
time—speaking always to my husband, but so as | thought 
the Captain could'nt help taking it to himself—but, la, it 
did'nt do no good at all—for there he sot, and sot, and 
sot. 

“ Seeing there was no likelihood of his going home, I 
azed him if he would stay all night. O no, he said, he 
could'nt possibly stay a minute ; so, seeing there was no 
use in saying any thing, | went to bed. But, la, would 
you think it, when l got up in the morning, as true as I'm 
alive, there was Captain Spinitout, setting just where I 
left him the night before—and there,” concluded the old 
lady, lifting up her hands in a despairing attitude, “ and 
there he sot, and sot, and sot."—N. Y. Constellation. 





Hard Cider. “ Why, dear me, Mr. Longswallow,” said 
a good lady, “ how can you drink down a whole quart of 
that are dreadful hard cider ata single draught?” As 
soon as the man could breathe again, he replied, “ I beg 


pardon, madam, but upon my soul it was so hard [ could'nt 
bite it off.” —Ibid. 


Coming to the Pint. * Madam,” said an old toper, 
* have you any water in the house, that you can give a 
poor man a drink of beer, though I like cider best, and 
should like a little whiskey. I very seldom get no cider at 


all at home ; my orchard is very small, consisting of only 
one seatlering tree.” —Ibid. 
John Bull's gullibility. The most extraordinary instance 
ps on record of the gullibility of Londoners, is to be 
found in the story of the bottle conjuror. A fellow gave 
-out that he would creep into a quart bottle. The feat was 
to be performed on a public theatre, without trick or 
slight, in an honest bona fide way. It might have been 
supposed that the extravagance of the absurdity would 
create a laugh ; but in what country under heaven could 
such a proposal have been taken in earnest? Long be- 
fore the hour of the curtain’s rising the house was cram- 
med to suffocation. At length the hoaxer made his ap- 
pearance. Every eye was opened, every mouth was shut. 
‘* Ladies and gentlemen,” said the wag, “I have search- 
ed all the taverns in London for a quart bottle, but to no 
purpose ; however, to console you for your disappoint- 
ment, if you'll come back to-morrow night, I'll go into a 
pint bottle.” The fellow, of cuurse, bolted immediately on 
finishing his address ; and the audience, instead of laugh- 
ing at themselves and one another, actually destroyed the 
whole of the interior of the theatre, because a man, about 
five feet ten in his stockings, had promised them that he 


would creep into a quart bottle, and had not kept his 
word! 


Cn 
A SONG—By Miss ——=. 


Airn—“ To Ladies Eyes.” 
The winds of March are humming 
Their parting song—their parting song ; 
And summer skies are cuming, 
And days grow long—and days grow long. 
I watch, but not in gladness, 
Our garden tree—our garden tree ; 
It buds, in sober sadness, 
Too soon for me—too soon for me. 
Cnorvs. 
My second winter's over, 
Alas! and I—a lass! and I 
Have no accepted lover ; 
Don’t ask me why—don't ask me why. 


’Tis not asleep, or idle, 
That Love has been—that Love has been— 
For many a happy bridal 
The year has seen—the year has seen 
I’ve done a bride-maid’s duty 
At three or four—at three or four ; 
My hest bouquet had beauty, 
Its donor more—its donor more. 


My second winter's over, &c. 


His flowers my bosom shaded, 
One sunny day—one sunny day, 
The next, they fled, and faded, 
Beau and bouquet—beau and bouquet. 
Jn vain, at balls, at parties 
I’ve thrown my net—I've thrown my net ; 
This waltzing, watching heart, is 
Unchosen yet—unchosen yet. 
My second winter's over, &c. 


They tell me there's no hurry 

For Hymen's ring—for Hymen's ring, 
And I'm too young to marry— 

‘Tis no such thing—'tis nc such thing. 
The next spring's tides will dash on 

My eighteenth year—my eighteenth year ; 
It puts me in a passion— 

O dear, O dear !—O dear, O dear ! 

My second winter's over, 

Alas! and I—a lass! and I 

Have no accepted Lover, 

Don’t ask me why—don't ask me why. 


—WN. F. American. 


Masnonit Calendar. 


COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 








talked over the whole | L 





Marriages. 
In this city, hy Rev. Dr. Lowell, Johason Felt, of Sa- 
om, to Maria Brown, daughter of Capt. William 
rown 


On Monday evening, Charles F. Eaton to Mary Dog- 
t. 

On Sunday evening, William Poud, Ir. to Miss Frances 
Moore. 


William Wright to Mary Aon, daughter of Rev. Archi- 

bald Maclay. 

ae Stratton, of Amherst, Ms. to Mary Mann, of 
city. 

Wa. P. White to Clarissa G. Tilson. 

Silas Shepard Everett, of Wrentham, to Almira Matil- 

da Farrington, of Sherburne. 

In Salem, Ebenezer Palmer to Mary Wright. 

In Marblehead, Samuel Knight to Hanoah Bray. 

In Boylston, Charles M. Hartshorn, to Rebecca 8. daugh- 

ter of Capt. A. Harrington. 

In Lowell, Simeon S. Stewart to Maria Spaulding. 

In Haverhill, Josiah Keely to Eliza Ann Bradley. 

In Bath, Capt. Joha Patten to Mary R. P. ‘Turner, wid- 

ow of Gen. Dwelley T. 








Deaths. 


In this city, Abel Barnes, merchant, aged 38, son of 
Ensigo Barnes, of Hingham. 

Lucy, wife of Jacob Gutterson, aged 25. 

Miss Fanny Beal, aged 24. 

——— last, very suddenly, Dr. Richard R. Smith, 
a ; 

ne Nichols, aged 30; Mary Ann Comsett, 3 weeks. 
Martha Harrington, aged 33; Jane Jackson, aged 30. 
Ashbele C. McKenny, aged 29. 

Elizabeth Kelley, aged 44; Mary Butman, aged 45. 
Frederick, aged 20 months, son of Martin Lloyd, Jr. 
Tn Quincy, on Friday, Charles H. Lee, late of New-York, 
aged 32. 

In Dorchester, Wm. Bowman, Jr. aged 18, son of Wm. 
Bowman. 

In Brookline, Eunice Clark, aged 32, youngest caugh- 
ter of the late Dr. Samuel C. 

In Salem, Mes. Elizabeth Todd, aged 74; widow Mar- 
tha Upton. 

In Hamilton, a child of Taylor Porter, aged 5 weeks. 
In Springfield, Edward Pynchon, Esq. in the 56th year 
of his age. 

In Hadley, Joseph Smith, aged 80. 

Jn Plymouth, Abigail Bishop, aged 82, and two days af- 
ter her husband, Dea. John Bishop, aged 86. 

In Manchester, Abner Allen, aged 62 ; Joseph Babcock, 
aged 84. 

In Lowell, Mes. Lydia Marshall, aged 56. 

ln Tyngsboro’, John Decatur, aged 38. 

In Shrewsbury, Mrs. Susannah Nelson, aged 25. 

In Haverhill, Polly, consort of Timothy Poor, aged 71. 
In Newburyport, Mrs. Gage, wife of Jonathan G. Esq 
aged 77. 

In Oakham, Vesta, wife of Martin Howard, aged 56. 

In Fairhaven, Mrs. Susan Taber, aged 17. 

Ja Edgartown, Aaron Norton, aged 44. 

In Rowley, Mehitable A. wife of John Lovering, and 
daughter of Benj. Adams, aged 25. 

ln Barnstable, Barnabas Bacon, aged 61. 

In Ward, Ezra Sibley, aged 42. 

In Claremont, Sarah Stearns, wife of Levi Stearns, 
aged 74. 

In West Springfield, (Ireland Parish,) 18th inst. Benj. 
Bassett, aged 76. 

In Bernardston, Amos Slate, aged 57. 

In Hartford, Dea. John Bolles, aged 78. 

In Providence, Galen Peck, son ef Benjamin Peck, Esq. 
in the 18th year of his age. 

In Hopkinston, R.1. Hon. Jeremiah Thurston, late Rep- 
resentative in the R. I. Legislature from that town, and 
formerly Lt. Governor of that State. 

In Portsmouth, Philip Clear, aged 91, a revolutionary 
pensioner. 

Sarah, widow of the late Jonuthan Sewall, Esq. aged 


» In Eden, Me. Mrs. Bathsheba Cousins aged 87 years; 
Asenath daughter of Elisha Cousins aged 19; a child of 
Isaac Mayo. 

In Westport, Amey, widow of the late Wm. Chase, aged 
100 years and 6 months. 

in New Haven, March 16, Maria, wife of John Shield, 
aged 24. She was knocked down and kicked by a well- 
dressed man, iu the street, on the Ist of Jan. last. Two 
Physicians have stated that the wounds received at that 
time were the cause of her death. 

At his residence, in Blooming-Grove, Maj. Heary Brew- 
ster, aged 79, a soldier of the revolution. 

In Washington, Cornelia L. Ridgely, consort of Com- 
modore Ridgely, of the Navy, and grand daughter of the 
late Chancellor Livingston. 








RAND CONCERT. 
MR. HANNA respectfully informs his friends and the pub- 
lic that his BENEFI£ CONCERT will take place on SATURDAY 
EVENING, 10th inst. at Boylston Hall, when he hopes his bill of fare 
will merit their approbation. : 
On this occasion the Misses Woopwarp have most kindly prof- 
fered their services. ian 

Mr. H. will ———— Mr. Muscarregcii ea — — 
Violinist, Mr. Noucim, Mr. Wi pru, all the gentlemen of the t 
Orchestra, and by many other professional gentlemen of Boston and 
the vicinity, who have kindly volunteered. 
Director of the whole, Mr. — Leader, Mr. Ostinguut. 


Overture—‘* Der Freischutz.’? Double Orchestra. Weber 
Seng—Mr. Jones. Recitative and Air, ‘‘ The Pilgrim of Love.” 


ishop. 

Solo—Mr. Hanna. Introduction, Uber. Air, ‘‘ My Heart and Lute’’ 

with variations, comy by Wm. Hanna. 

Duett—The Misses Woodward. As it fell uponaday.’’ Bishop. 
Grand Concerto—Violin. Mr. Muscarrelli. — R 
Sung—Miss A. L. Woodward. ‘* What can a poor maiden * 

orn. 

Solo—Horn. Mr. Widtl. Italian Air, with variations. Caraffa. 

Glee—The Misses Woodward and Mr. Comer. ‘*O why tobe — 


Solo—Piano Forte, (first ey Mr. Nolcini. 
Celebrated Overture to Masaniello. Double Orchestra, first Coe 


Boston. 
Song—Miss R. B. Woodward. O steal not the ray.” Clifton. 
Solo—Clarionet. Mr. J. Kendall. 
Duett—The Misses Woodward. ‘ Dolce dell anima.” Paer. 
Solo--Flute. Mr. Hanna. Introduction by Nicholson, original air 
with vaziations. Composed for and dedicated to Mr. E. J. 


Loring. Haana. 
Song—Mr. Jones. ec Mellow Horn,”® with Horn Obligato by Mr. 
Widtl Jones. 


idtl. 

Solo—Kent Bugle. (First Time.) Mr. E. Kendall. 

Quartette and Chorus—‘* Choughand Crow.’ The Misses Wood- 

ward, Messrs. Jones, Comer, Candy, Oliver, &c. 

Finate—In which are introduced the National Airs ‘ Yankee Doo- 
dle,”? with variations, and ‘* Hail Columbia””—the variations 
and a new Polacca composed by Mr. Hanna, and respectfully 
dedicated to his friends in Boston. , 

Tickets, price one dollar, to be had at the Music Stores ef S. H. 

Parker, Washington street, and T. Spear, School street. Also, at 

the Bar of the Exchange Coffee House, and at the door, on the even- 

ing of performance. april 9 


R. ANDREWS’S BENEFIT. 
MR. ANDREWS respectfully announces to his friends and the 
public that his BENEFIT will take place on MONDAY EVENING 
next, April 12th, on which occasion will be performed A desire) the 
domestic Drama of Ambrose Gwinnet. Ned Grayling, Mr. Andrews 
—Lucy, Mrs. Duff. inthe course of the evening two new Comic 
Songs hy Mr. Andrews. A laughable Farce (never acted in Ameri- 
ca) called Nothing Superfuous. Sadi, Mr.Finn. Toconclude with 
anew and highly successful Farce, in 2 acts, nag 2 received from 
London) called Law and Lions. Jemmy Mammoth, Mr. Andrews. 

Mr. A. takes this opportunity to acknowledge with gratitude the 
very liberal patronage fe has received on former occasions, hopes 
for the presence of his friends and pa’ on the evening above men- 


tioned april 9 


UESTIONS AND SUPPLEMENT 
J— to Goodrich’s History of the United States. By the Rev. Jo- 











. ipalof the Famale Seminary in Weathersfcld, 
Conn. Second Edition. 
Extract from the Preface. 
‘ Till within a few years, perhaps no School Book has been more 
than a History of the United States. This most unhappy 
deficiency has in a good degree supplied by the excellent and 


popular work of Mr. Goodrich. My first perusal of this book eon- 
vinced me that it was the best extant, for the purpose intended. This 
conviction has been increased by a more intimate acquaintance with 
it and much experience. ‘ : 

The great fault of this compend seems to be its nee The mat- 
ter is well selected ; yet many important facts are stated perhaps too 
concisely. Yet I amnot certain on the whole, that this is a fault in 
the present case. Perhaps the very brevity, by reducing the price, 
has so increased the circulation as to a the usefulness of the 
- In proportion to the time, it bly had a greater 
circulation than any other school book of size, Murray’s except- 
ed. Yet it isevident anenlargement may highly useful.’? 

‘ This supplement consists of Questiuns on Mr. G.’s history, and 
others to which the answers are given, and of notes intended to am- 
plify the most interesting ions of the History in which Mr. G.’s 
por Aes are too concise. It isthought that both these works togeth- 
er, form the most complete and useful epitome of the U. S. History 
ever . 

Just published and for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOL- 
BROOK, 133 Wasbington-street. april 9 


4 FAMILY LIBRARY. 
The History of the Jews, earliest peried to the pre- 
— Jpaeindes ten pee hs sale by RICH. 
ARDEON, LORD & HOLBROOK. april 9 








Corner Stone, Duxbury. Moniay. 
King Solomon, Charlestown, Toseday. 
Portland, Portland, Wednesday, 
Montgomery. Medway Wednesday 
&. Andrews Boston, Thursday. 

| Rising Sun, Nantucket, Monday. 





MPUSSIALEATHER. 


A small lot very superior Russia Red Leather, for sale by 
LEMUEL BLAKE, No. 84 State street. april 9 


PPRENTICE WANTED, 








to the Printing business. One who has a knowledge of the bus- 
inees would be preferred. Apply at this Office. april 9 





SALES AT AUCTION. 


—— 





On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 9 0’clock. 
At Cunningham’s Auction Room. 

A collection of Furniture, among which are, Brussels ca: 
— — — — chairs, diting, 
card on ope tables, braes fire sets, china, glass and 
ware. glasses, mahogany wardrobe, bureaus, bedsteads, 
and ight stands, beds, blankets and * —8 

past Ll oꝰe 

A pair of ol t mi i } 

P.- said — 18 inch plates, with 4 branches each, cut 
spring seat side saddle, near " 
— — 
At 12 o’clock. 

A handsome new Parlor Organ, in ma! 

A —* ratesilver Lever Watch, jewe 
good time. 

Asilver alarm Watch, and several others. 

5. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer 


y case. 
and warrented to keep 





On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 1-4 before 1 o’clock. 
4t Cunningham’s Auction Room. 
1 new double Harness, made of the best leather ; 1 newchaise Har- 
2 plated mounting ; 1 do. wagon, do. ; 6 Halters and 3 Col- 


Also—Two new Chaises, Boston built, of good materials, and in 
handsome style, with plated harnesses ; one peirofnew Chaise Wheels 


and Chaise Carriage. 
_ J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 


On SATURDAY, (To-morrow) at 12 o’elock, 
At Cunningham’s Auction Room. 


An elegant new Piano Forte, made in Philadelphie, with four pe- 
dals—one of them, Bassoon, one Harp, one Drum, and Cymbals, and 
one acts upon the Dampers. The Case is Bose Wood Mahogany, 
and richly ornamented. It may be seen at the Auction Room. The 
sale will be without resarve. 

J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 








On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 1 o’clock. 
In front of Cunningham’s Auction Room, corner of Milk and Federal 
streets. 


7 Horses, viz : 2 Canadian studs, 2 mares, and 3 geldings,from 
6 to 9 years old, all of them well broke, good in harness, and fit for any 


use. 

Also, a valuable bay Horse, 8 years old, and warranted sound; a 
fine saddle horse, and very good in chaise, perfectly kind, and well 
broke, and aaid to be without fault. May be seen at Gragg’s the day 
before the sale. 

Also, a trotting Horse, kind in harness, has been publicly offered to 
be matched against any horse that can be produced—sold for no fault. 

A first rate Sulky and Harness, full mounted, built of the best ma- 
terials, and by the first workmen in New York, finished in the best 
style, and noexpense spared. 

May be ~~ at ——— —— pay — sateen 

lso—a large, elegant dapple grey Horse, 6 years od, kin well 
broke to the chaise, and is excellent in the saddle—-he is of fine figure 
and action, travels well, and warrented sound, and is an uccommon- 
ly good horse ; may be seen at Wilde’s, Elm-street. 
J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 





OnSATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 9 o’clock. 

At Dorr & Allen’s Auction Reom, corner of Milk and Congress-streets 

A variety of new and second hand h hold Furnitnre, consisting 
of mahogany sideboard, bureaus, dining, card andpembroke tables, 
couch in hair cloth, wardrobe, toilet tables, wash stands, light do, 
fancy and common chairs, high and low post bedateads, mattresses, 
feather beds, kidderminster carpets. 

_An invoice of Crockery Ware, consisting of b. p. dinner set, 112 

pieces ; tea sets, etc. etc. 

Also, a variety of kitchen furniture, with whieh the sale will com- 

nce 


mence. 
Also, a mahogany Show Case, 50 lights, mahogany centre table, 
with cloth cover, portable sink- 


, ane single barre! ducking guu, stub twist swivel and skeleton 
jock. 


2 kling Ch * (Pink); Iddoz Madei hiske 
cases sparkling Cham pink) ; ira wine,whiskey 
in bottles and demijohns of two fallons, 3 dozen superior Jamaica 
shrub, 50 Ibs isinglass, suitable for family use, ]5 qr barrels first qual- 
ity Philad buckwheat, 20 10m boxes cigars. 

DORR & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 








On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at half past 12 o’clock, 
At Dorr & Allen’s Auetion Room. 


An invoice of Clothing, consistIng of 13 Dress Coats, of superfine 
blue, cloth ; 4 do. do. olive do; 8 Frock do. do. do. 
X39" The Coats are custom made in the newest style, by good work- 
men, and may be examined this day. 
DORR & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 





On TUESDAY next at 1-2 past 9 o’clock. 
At the Shop occupied by Wu. Wax, Atkinson-street, 

The whole steck of said Shop, consisting of a great variety of man- 
ufacturod iron articles, hooks, hinges, tools, &c. suitable for contrac- 
tors, carpenters, masons, &c. 

At 1-2 past 11 o’clock. 

2 double book-case, iron doors ; 3 single do. do. ; 1 iron chest, suit- 
able for a bank ; 1 valuable turning lathe, with fixtures; 1 punching 
machine, do. ; 3 pair 12 Ib. carronades ; 2 do. 3 do. do.; 1 do. 3 do, 
do. ; 1 single gun; a quantity of cannon ball of various calibre. 

At 12 o’clock. 
—On the Premises— 

Will be leased for one or three years, the brick Dwelling House in 
Atkinson-street, next to Gragg’s Stable, late in the occupation of Mr. 
—. Whall. Said house is in complete repair, has 5 chambers, par- 

jor, &c. 
25* the Smith’s Shop on Atkinson-street, which is very cowmo- 
ieus. 


DORR & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 





On THURSDAY next, 1-2 past 9 o’clock. 
At Dorr & Allen’s Auction Room. 

A valuable invoice of London Books, just received from Mr. W.C. 
Hall, many of which were purchased at the sale of a Nobleman’s Li- 
brary in London, in November last. 

The Catalogue comprises the most splendid London Publications 
ever offered in this City, mostly in elegant calf and morocco bindings. 

DORR & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 











N OTICE. The Copartnership heretofore 
existing between the subscribers, under the firm of KINGS- 
BURY & BATCHELDER, in the Livery-Stable business in South 
Boston, is this day dissolved by mutual consent. All creditors 
of the firm are requested to present their demands for payment, forth- 
with, and all persons indebted to make immediate payment to Wm. 
B. Dora, Esq. South Boston, who is authorized to settle the concerns 
of said copartnership. : ; . 
N. B. All demands not paid within * days will be put in suit. 
SETH KINGSB 


URY. 
South Boston, April 6th, 1830. JOHN BATCHELVER. 
april 9 3w 





N OTICE. The Subscribers have this day 
formed a rtnership in the Livery-Stable business, in South 
Boston, under the firm of BATCHELVVER & LEACH. They have 
taken the Stand recently occupied by Kingsbury & Batchelder, Fourth 
atreet, where may be found at all times good horses, chaise and car- 
riages and punctual attention. 


JOHN BATCHELDER. 
VALENTINE W. R. LEACH. 
South Boston, April 6th, 1830. 3w [april 9 





HOMAS P. CUSHING, 


offers for sale, on the most favorable terms, for cask, or short 

approved credit, an extensive assort ment of English, Scotch, Irish and 

rench GUODS, well adapted to the demands of the season. Purcha- 
srs are requested to call at No. 5 Kilby street. april9 








O LET, House No. 40 ‘Tremont 
street, at a moderate rent. Enquire at this Office. 
april 9 eptf 





ARRY CORNWALL. 
For sale at the Galaxy Office, an edition of Cornwall’s select 
Poems, in large 8vo. printed on handsome paper and new types. A- 
these pocms are, The Falcon,””—“‘ The Broken Heart,”— 
“ Julian the Apostate,” and other Dramatic Sketches. Also, the 
popular poem, entitled ‘2 Sicilian Story,’’ by the same author. 
april 9 epistf 
OLERIDGE’S POEMS. 
A beautiful edition of Coleridge's seloct Pooms, including the 
« Rimeof the Auncient Marinere,” and the celebrated ‘‘ Gene- 
vieve,”’ for sale at this office. epistf april9 


{ E N & I —A ‘Tracepy. 
The Frst American, from the Third London Edition, of Miss 
Mitford’s Tragedy of “* Réenzi,’’ for sale at the office of the Galaxy. 











Price 25 cents. is edition is accompanied by an original introduc- 
tion. epistf april 9 
E WwW BO O K S,— 


Just received and for sale by CARTER & HENDEE. 
Elements of French Grammar. By M. Lhomond, ! 
mite in the University of Paris, translated from the French, with 
notes and such illustrations as were thought necessary for the Amer - 

ican pupil—for the use of Schools. By an instructor. 

Peter Parley’s Tales of Animals ; containing descriptions of three 
hundred — birds, fishes, reptiles insects, with numer- 
ous engravings. — Ae 

The Infant School Manual, or Teacher's Assistant, containing a 
view of the Infant School System. Also a variety of Useful Lessons 
prepared for the use of teachers. 

istory of Lynn—part third. , 

Histo: the Jews from the earliest period to the present time.— 
By Rev. it. H. Milman. Family Library edition, with mays and en- 
gravings, in 3 vols. 

Cheap edition of the Speeches of the Hon. Robert Y. Hayne, and 
the Hon. Daniel Webster in the U. 8. Senate, Jan. 1830. ; 

The House of Aspen, a Tragedy by Sir Walter Scott. april 9 


EAUTIES AND DEFECTS OF THE 
HORSE. CARTER & HENDEE, have in press, and will 
shortly pablish—‘« Bonuties and some Cty one — — 
panied — en cantenstinn edie Points and Character of that 
most useful and noble animal. april 9 


ih FANT SCHOOL Rane Ss 2, 
or Teachers Assistant, containiug a view system fant 
Schools ie’ reccited’and fer sale. by RICHARDOON, LORD & 
HOLBROOK, 133 Washington street. april 9 


N E W B OO K S— 
Peter Parley’s Tales of Animals, containing deseriptions of 300 
Quadrupeds, . Fishes, Reptiles and Insects, with numerous en- 


—5 
The Young Emigrants, a tale designed for young persons. By the 
author ofthe —* et, ‘Byron’s and Scotts Works, each 

ust i al joore’s a 's Wor com- 
83 volume, for sale ‘by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOL. 
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tain about his age), somewhere 


Miatellanies. 


GRACE NEVILLE. 


Two or three winters ago the little village of 
Ashley had the good fortune to have its curiosity 
excited by the. sudden appearance of a lovely and 
elegant young woman, as an inmate in the house 
of Mr. Martin, a recpectable farmer in the place. 
The of talking over a new comer in a 
country village, which, much as I love country 
villages, does, I confess,occasionally labour under 
a stagnation of topics, must not] be lightly estima- 
ted. Inthe present instance the enjoyment was 
greatly increased by the opportune moment at 
which it occurred, just before Christmas, so that 
conjecture was happily afloat in all the parties of 
that merry time, enlivened the tea-table, and gave 
zest and animation to the supper. was, 
too, a slight shade of mystery, a difficulty in com- 
ing at the truth, which made the subject unusual- 
ly poignant. Talk her over as they miglit, no- 

ly knew any thing certain of the incognita, or 
her story; nobody could tell who she was, or 
whence she came. Mrs. Martin, to whom her 
neighbours were on a sudden most politely atten- 
tive in the way of calls and invitations, said noth- 
ing more than that Miss Neville was a young lady 
who had come to lodge at Kibes Farm; and ex- 
cept at church Miss Neville was invisible. No- 
body could tell what to make of her. 

er beauty was, however, no questionable mat- 
ter. All the parish agreed on that point. She 
was in deep mourning, which set offadvantageous- 
ly a tall and full, yet easy and elastic, figure, in 
whose carriage the vigour and firmness of youth 
and health seemed blended with the elegance of 
education and good company. Youth and health 
were the principle characteristics of her counte- 
nance. re was health in her bright hazel 
eyes, with their rich dark eyelashes; health in 
the profusion of her glossy brown hair ; health in 
her pure and brilliant complexion ; health in her 
red lips, her white teeth, and the beautiful smile 
that displayed them ; health in her very dimple. 
Her manners, as well as they could be judged of 
in passing to and from church, leading one of the 
little Martins by the hand, and occasionally talk- 
ing to him, seemed as graceful as her person and 
as open asher countenance. All the village a- 
greed that she was a lovely creature, and all the 
village wondered who she could be. It was a 
most animating puzzle. 

There was, however, no mystery in the story 
of Grace Neville. She was the oaly child of an 
officer of rank, who fell in an early stage of the 
Peninsular war; her mother had survived him 
but a short time, and the litile orphan had been 
reared in great tenderness and luxury by her ma- 
ternal uncle, a kind, thoughtless, expensive man, 
speculating and sanguine, who, after exhausting a 
good fortune in vain attempts to realize a great 
one, sinking money successively in farming, in 
cotton-spinning, in paper-making, in a silk-mill 
and a mine, found himself one fair morning ac- 
tually ruined, and died (such things have happen- 
ed) of a broken heart, leaving poor Grace, at 
three-and-twenty, with the habits and education of 
an heiress, almost totally destitute. 

The poor girl found, as usual, plenty of com- 
forters and advisers. Some recommended her to 
sink the little furtune she possessed in right of her 
father in a school; some to lay it by for old age, 
and go out to look at the world through the back 
windows—as a friend of mine calls going a-gover- 
nessing ; some hinted at the possibility of matri- 
mony, advising, that at all events so fine a young 
woman should try her fortune by visiting about 
amongst her friends for a year or two, and favour- 
ed her with a husband-hunting invitation accord- 
ingly. But Grace was too independent and too 
proud for a governess ; toosick of schemes fora 
school ; and the hint matrimonial had effectually 
prevented her from accepting any, even the most 
unsuspected, invitation. Besides, she said and 
perhaps she thought, that she was weary of the 
world ; so she wrote to Mrs. Martin, once her un- 
cle’s housekeeper, now the substantial wife of a 
substantial farmer, and came down to lodge with 
her at Ashley. 

Poor Grace !—what a change! It was_midwin- 
ter; snowy, sleety,foggy,wet. Kibes Farm,an old 
manor-house dilapidated into its present condi- 
tion, stood with half its windows closed, a huge 
vine covering its front, and ivy climbing up the 
sides to the rvof—the very image of chillness and 
desolation. ‘There was, indeed, one habitable 
wing, repaired and fitted up as an occasional 
sporting residence for the landlord ; but those a- 

artments were locked ; and she lived, like the 

farmer’s family, in the centre of the house, made 
up of great, low, dark rooms with oaken paneis, 
of long rambling passages, of interminable galler- 
ies, and broad gusty staircases, up which you 
might drive a coach and six. Such was the pros- 
pect within doors; and without, mud! mud! 
mud! nothing but mud! Then the noises ;— 
wind in all its varieties, combined with bats, rats, 
cats, owls, pigs, cows, geese, ducks, turkeys, chick- 
ens and children, in all varieties also ; for, besides 
the regular inhabitants of the farm-yard, biped 
and quadruped, Mrs. Martin had within doors 
sundry coops of poultry, two pet lambs, and four 
boys from six years old dowuward, who were in 
some way or other exercising their voices all day 
long. Mrs. Martin, too, whilome so soft-spoken 
and demure, had now found her scolding tongue, 
and was indeed noted for that accomplishment all 
over the parish: the maid was saucy, and the 
farmer smoked. 

Poor Grace Neville! whata trial! what a con- 
trast !—She tried to draw ; tried to sing; tried to 
read ; tried to work ; and, above all, tried to be 
contented. But nothing would do. The vainest 
endeavor of all was the last. She was of the-so- 
cial, cheerful temperament to which sympathy is 
a necessity ; and having no one to whom she 
could say, how pleasant is solitude! began to find 
solitude the most tiresome thing in the world. 
Mr. and Mrs. Martin were very goud sort of peo- 
ple in their way—scolding and smoking notwith- 

‘standing: but their way was so different from 
hers; andthe children, whom she might have 
found some amusement in spoiling, were so spuilt 
already as to be utterly unbearable. 

The only companionable person about the 
place was a slipshod urchin, significantly termed 
“ the odd boy ;”’ an extra and supplementary do- 
mestic, whose department it is to help all the oth- 
ers out of doors and in; to do all that they leave 
undone: and to bear the blame of every thing 
that goes amiss. The personage in question, 
Dick Crosby by name, was a parish child, taken 
from the workhouse. He was, as nearly as could 








be guessed (for nobody tock the trouble to be cer- 
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ing on elev.| 
en; a long, lean, famished-looking boy, with a 
pale complexion, sharp thin features, and sun- 
burnt hair. His dress was usually a hat without 
acrown; a tattered round frock; stockings that 
scarcely covered his ankles; and shoes that hung 
on his feet by the middle like clogs, down at heel, 
and open at toe. Yet, underneath these rags, and 
through all his huffings and cuffings from master 
and mistress, carter and maid, the boy looked, 
and was, merry and contented : was even a sort 
of wag in his way ; sturdy and independent in his 
opinions, and constant in his attachments. He 
had a pet sheep-dog (for amongst his numerous 
avocations he occasionally acted as under-shep- 
herd), a spectral, ghastly-looking animal, with a 
huge white head and neck, and a gaunt black 
body—Mephistopheles might have put himself in- 
to sucha shape. He had also a pet donkey, the 
raggedest brute upon the common, of whom he 
was part owner,and for whose better maintenance 
he was sometimes accused of such petty larceny 
as may be comprised in stealing what no other 
creature would eat—refuse hay, frosty turnips, 
decayed cabbage-leaves, and thistles from the 
hedge. * 

These two faithful followers had long shared 
Dick Crusby’s affections between them; but, 
from the first day of Miss Neville’s residence in 
Ashley, the dog and the donkey found a rival. 
She happened to speak to him, and her look, and 
smile, and voice, won his heart at once and for 
ever. Never had high-born damsel in the days 
of chivalry so devotod a page. He was at her 
command by night or by day; nay, “ though 
she called another, Abra came.” He would let 
nobody else clean her shoes, carry her clogs, or 
run her errands; was always at hand toopen the 
gates and chase away the cows when she walked ; 
forced upon her his own hoard of nuts; and scour- 
ed the country to get her the wintry nosegays 
which the mildness of the season permitted,— 
sweet-scented coltsfoot, china roses, laurustinus, 
and stecks. 

It was not in Grace’s nature to receive such 
ae of attachment without paying them in kind. 

ick would hardly have been her choice for a 
pet, but being so honestly and artlessly chosen by 
him, she soon began to return the compliment, 
and showered on him marks of her favour and 
protection ; perhaps a little gratified, so mixed 
are human motives! to find that her patronage 
was still of consequence at Kibes Farm. Hallf- 
pence and sixpences, apples and gingerbread, 
flowed into Dick’s pocket, and his outward man 
underwent a thorough transformation. He cast 
his rags, and put on for the first time in his life an 
entire suit of new clothes. A proud boy was 
Dick that day. Itis recorded that he passed a 
whole hour in alternate fits of looking in the glass 
and shouts oflaughter. He laughed till he cried 
for sheer happiness. 

I have been thus particular in my account of 
‘Dick Crosby, because, in the first place, he was 
an old acquaintance of mine, a constant and pro- 
mising attendant at the cricket-ground—his tem- 
perament being so mercurial,that even in his busi- 
est days, when he seemed to have work enough 
upon his hands for ten boys, he would still make 
time for play; in the second, because I owe to 
him the great obligation of being known to his fair 
patroness. He had persuaded her, one dry after- 
noon, to go with him, and let him show her the 
dear cricket-ground ; I happened to be passing 
the spot, and neither of us could ever remember 
exactly how he managed the matter, but the boy 
introduced us. He was an extraordinary master 
of the ceremonies, to be sure; but the introduc- 
tion was most effectually performed, and to our 
mutual surprise and mutual pleasure we found 
ourselves acquainted. Ihave always considered 
it one of the highest compliments ever paid me 
that Dick Crosby thought me worthy to be known 
to Miss Neville. 

We were friends in five minutes. I fuund the 
promise of her lovely countenance amply redeem- 
ed by her character. She was frank, ardent, and 
Spirited, with a cultivated mind and sweet tem- 
per; not to have loved her would have been im- 
possible ; and she, besides the natural pleasure of 
talking to one who could understand and appre- 
ciate her, was delighted to come to a house where 
the mistress did not scold, or the master smoke ; 
where there were neither pigs, children nor chick- 
ens. 

As spring advanced and the roads improved, 
we saw each other almost every day. The coun- 
try round Ashley has a pretty pastoral character; 
meadows and coppices, winding lanes and wind- 
ing trout-stream, form its principal features; but 
their combination is often very pleasing, and the 
soft skies and mild breezes of April, and the pro- 
fuse floweriness of hedgerow, wood and field,gave 
a never-failing charm to our long rural walks.— 
Grace was fond of wild flowers, which her pro- 
tegé Dick was assiduous in procuring. He had 
even sacrificed the vanity of sticking the first 
bunch of primroses in his Sunday hat to the plea- 
sure of offering them toher. They supplied her 
with an in-door amusement ; she drew weil, and 
copied his field nosegays with taste and delicacy. 
She had obtained, tuo, the loan of a piano, and 
talked stoutly of constant and vigorous practice, 
and of pursuing a steady course of reading. All 
young ladies, ! believe, make such resolutions,and 
some few may possibly keep them; Miss Neville 
did not. 


However lively and animated whilst her spirits 
were excited by society, it was evident that when 
alone poor Grace was languid and listless, and 
given to reverie. She would even fall into long 
fits of musing in company, start when spoken to, 
droop her fair head like a snowdrop, and sigh — 
oh, such sighs! so long, so deep, so frequent, so 
drawn from the very heart! They might, to be 
sure, have been accounted for by the great and sad 
change in her situation, and the death of her in- 
dulgent uncle ; but these griefs seemed worn over. 


_I had heard such sighs before, and could not help 


imputing them to a different cause. 

My suspicions were increased when I found 
out accidentally that Dick and his donkey travelled 
every morning three miles to meet just such an- 
other Dick and such another donkey, who acted 
as letter-carriers to the whole village of Ashley. 
They would have arrived at Kibes Farm by noon 
in their natural progress, but Grace could not wait ; 
so Dick and the donkey made a short cut across 
the country to waylay his namesake ofthe letter- 


bag, and fetch disappoinment four hours sooner. | the 


It was quite clear that whatever epistles might ar- 
rive, the one so earnestly desired never came. 
Then she was so suspiciously fond of moonlight, 
and hightingales, and tender poesy; and in the 
choice of her music, she would so repeat over and 


over one favourite and would ao blush if the 
repetition were —— !—-Surely she could not 
always have su 
Grace Neville! Love was. worse disease than 
the solitude of Kibes Farm. 

Without pretending to any remarkable absence 
of curiosity on the one hand, or pleading guilty to 
the slightest want of interest in my dear young 
friend on the other, I was chiefly anxious to escape 
the honour of being her confidant. So sure as 
you talk of love, you nourish it; and I ‘wanted 
hers to die away. Time and absence, and cheer- 
ful company, and summer amusements would, J 
doubted not, effect a cure; [ even began.to fancy 
her spirits improving, when one morning, towards 
the middle of May, she came to me more hurried 
and agitated than I had ever seen her. The 
cause, when disclosed, seemed quite inadequate to 
produce so much emotion. Mrs. Martin had re- 
ceived a letter from her landlord, informing her 
that he had lent to a friend the apartments fitted 
up for himself at Kibes Farm, and that his friend 
would arrive on the succeeding day for a week’s 


angling. “ Well, my (dear Grace, and what 
then?” “ And this friend is Sir John Gower.” 


‘ But who is Sir John Gower?” She hesitated a 
little— What do you know of him ?” ‘Oh he 
is the proudest, sternest, cruelest man! It would 
kill me to see him ; it would break my heart, if 
my heart be notbroken already.” And then, in 
an inexpressible gush of bitter grief, the tale of love 
which I had so long suspected burst forth. She 
had been engaged to the only son of this proud 
and wealthy baronet, with the full consent of all 
parties and on the discovery of her uncle’s ruined 
circumstances, the marriage had been most harshly 
broken off by his commands. She had never 
heard from Mr. Gower since they were separated 
by his father’s authority but to the warmth and 
confidence of her own passionate and trustful love, 
she found an assurance of the continuance of his. 
Never was affection more ardent or more despair- 
ing. No common man could have awakened such 
tenderness in such a woman. I soothed her all 1 
could, and implored her to give us the happiness 
of her company during Sir John’s stay at Ashley : 
and so it was settled. He was expected the next 
evening, and she agreed to come to us some time 
in the forenoon. 

The morning, however, wore away without 
bringing Miss Neville. Dinner time arrived and 
passed, and still we heard no tidings of her. At 
last, just as we were about to send to Kibes Farm 
for intelligence, Dick Crosby arrived on his don- 
key, with a verbal request that I would go to her 
there. Of course I complied ; and as we proceed- 
ed on our way, I walking before, he riding behind, 
but neither of us much out of our usual pace, thanks 
to my rapid steps and the grave funeral march of 
the donkey, I endeavoured to extract as much in- 
formation as I could from my attendant, a person 
whom I had generally found as communicative as 
heart could desire. 

On this occasion he was most provokingly tac- 
iturn. I saw that there was no geat calamity to 
dread, for the boy’s whole face was evidently 
screwed up to conceal a grin, which, in spite of 
his efforts, broke out every moment in one or other 
of his features. He was bursting with glee, which 
for some unknown cause, he did not choose to im- 
part; and seemed to have put his tongue under a 
similar restraint to that which I have read of in 
some fairy tale, where an enchanter threatens a 
loquacious waiting-maid with striking her dumb if, 
during a certain interval, she utters more than 
two words—yes and no. Dick’s vocabulary was 
equally limited. I asked him if Miss Neville was 
well? “Yes.” Ifhe knew what she wanted? 
“No.” IfSir John Gower was arrived? ‘ Yes.” 
If Miss Neville meant to return with me? “ No.” 

At last,unable to contain himself any longer, he 
burst into a shout something between laughing 
and singing, and, forcing the astonished donkey 
into a pace, which in that sober beast might pass 
for a gallop, rode on before me, fullowed by the 
barking sheep-dog, to open the gate; whilst I, not 
a litle curious, walked straight through the house 
to Miss Neville’s sitting-room. I paused a mo- 
ment at the door, as by some strange counteraction 
of feeling one often does pause when strongly in- 
terested, and in that moment I caught the sweet 
notes of La ci darem, sung by a superb manly 
voice, and accompanied by Grace’s piano; and 
instantly the truth flashed upon me, that the old 
Sir John Gower was gathered to his fathers, and 
that this was the heir and the lover come to woo 
andto wed. No wonder that Grace forgot her 
dinner engagement! No wonder that Dick Cros- 
by grinned ! 

I was not mistaken. As soon as decorum would 
allow, Sir John carried off his beautiful bride, at- 
tended by her faithful adherent the proudest and 
happiest of all odd boys! And the wedding was 
splended enough to give a fresh impulse to village 
curiosity, and a new and lasting theme to the gos- 
sips of Ashley, who first or last could never com- 
prehend Grace Neville. 


PY EAD 
SONG. 

“ My life is like the summer rose 

That opens to the morning sky, 

And ere the shades of evening close, 

Is scatter'd on the ground—to die ! 

Yet on that rose’s humble bed 

The softest dews of night are shed, 

As though she wept such waste to see,— 

But none shall drop a tear for me ! 





My life is like the autumn leaf 

That trembles in the moon's pale ray, 
Its hold is frail—its date is brief, 
Restless—and soon to pass away ! 

Yet when that leaf shall fall and fade, 
The parent tree will mourn its shade, 
The wind bewail the leafless tree, 

But none shall breathe one sigh for me! 


My life is like the track of feet 
Left upon Tampa's desert strand ; 
Soon as the rising tide shall beat, 
Their marks shall vanish from the sand ; 
Yet as if grieving to efface 
All vestige of the human race, 
On that lone shore loud moans the sea, 
But none shall thus lament for me !” 
R. H. Witpr. 














OTICE. I have used Ga- 

len’s Restorative Elixir and Galen’s Salt Rheum Oiotment for 

humor, and it cured me entirely; and [ will ven- 

— ofek thie woret of all complaints, for I 
ho be for 

th may cave was as bed as any porvon that I have ever een. | Any 

wishes to know jars, ma 0. 
a poms” “SETH E. BENSON. 

March 17th, 1830. 
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La ‘ci darem by herself. Poor} - 





articles can be obtained of L.. DAM, 29 Prince street, or of 
the Druggists generally mar 19 
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R THE RELIEF AND CURE 
HERNIA OR RUPTURE. This Surgical 
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OF 
is now 
known to the 
—D———— uoder the disease of Hernia, that # per- 
ticular aecount of its 4 


ible, in the state in which they are ma in p \° 
Baess this be —— the porte can —— recover their natural tone, 
whatever ma pressure a; 5 

Samuel Ac » M. D. in his excellent edition of * Hooper’s Med- 
ical Dictionary ,’? under the head of “* Truss,”’ after enumerating the 
evils resulting the use of the defective trusses — worn, 
says—* This evil was not fully remedied until Dr. AmosG. Hull, of 
New York, turned his attention to the subject, and by his improve- 
ment in the construction of trusses, has rendered it certain that all re- 
cent ruptures and those of children, may be permanently cured —— 
those of old le and of long standing, may, in many cases 8 be 
remedied. The pad of Dr. Hull’s Truss is concave, and n 
and hence the raised circular margin, by proper tion, presses 
upon the sides of the heroial opening, and tends to close the aperture, 
and cure the hernia.’ : : 

M. L. Knapp, M. D late Physician and Surgeon to the Baltimore 
Genetal Dis: '¥, in a communication to Dr. Hull, says—‘‘ I have 
applied your trusses in several hundred cases during the last three 

1s. A great many upon whom I have applied your trusses, have 
radically cured ; and some of these were cases of tong meanings 
where all other trusses had failed. I send you a note of from 
Mr. Presburg, a citizen of great respectability, who was cured of a 
bad scrotal ruptare, of thirty-five years standing, by wearing one of 
your trusses for two years! He had worn other trusses twenty nine 
years. His son, also, aged sixteen years, ruptared from his infancy 
was cured under my care in less than two years. A case of scrota 
rupture, of twenty years standing, in a labouring man forty years old, 
was cured undes my notice —— of your trusses in six months. 
case of groin rupture, from lifting, in a laboring man thirty years old, 
on whom I applied one of your trusses, the day after the injury, was 
cured in three months. perience alone, can make known to the 
surgeon the full powers and excellence of these instruments. Your 
trusses are exclusively prefered by the Professors in both of the Med- 
ical Schools in this city, and the Faculty in general.’? 

Baltimore, January, 1630. 

Valentine Mott, M_ D. Professor of Surgery, says :—‘‘ The great 
and signal benefits which are produced by this Truss, result from its 
strict subservience to, and accordance with Scientific and Surgical 


principles. ; 5 ae 

ss The operation and effect of this Truss is directly the reverse of 
all Trusees heretofore in use ; which being convez, tended to enlarge 
the dimensions of the rupture opening.”” I am of opinion that 
union of Surgical design and mechamca! structure in this instrument 
render it what has long been the desideratum of practical Surgeons 
in Europe and America.”? 

Professor Mott also in lecturing upon Hernia, recommends Dr. Hull’s 
truss to the exclusion of all others. 

Dr. Hull’s Trusses may be had of EBENEZER WIGHT, No. 46 
Milk Street opposite Federal Street. tf april 2 


HE NEW TESTAMENT, in the Common 

Version, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek Text, in 
one large 12mo. Volume. Price $1. Just published by GRAY & 
BOWEN. 


not convex ; 








A writer in the Christian Examiner and General Review, after al- 
luding to several acknowledged errors in the common Version, ob- 
serves that, 

‘¢ If it is objected, that it would be difficult to make the proposed 
alterations in the common version, our answer is, that the work is al- 
ready done, and well done. The title of the volume which has called 
forth these remarks is ‘‘ The New Testament in the Common Ver- 
sion, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek Text.’? This is pre- 
cisely the book which was wanted ; the book which should be in the 
hands of every man, woman and child in our country, superseding the 
Testament which is now in common use. It ia very true, that a new 
translation of the Christian Scriptures,which would suit all religious 
denominations, is hardly to be expected, because in translation, there 
is necessarily so much contested interpretation. But the volume be- 

us is not a new translation. It is the old translation con- 
formed to an acknowledged standard text of the original lan 


The words of King James’s translators are in no case alte —— 
where a change in the original Greek required it. This rule has been 
scrupulously adhered to by the gentleman who prepared the vol 





He has not departed from it even in instances in which he would have 
been horne out by the approbation of al\ Christian interpreters, of ev- 
ery mode of faith. He has not trenched in the least upon debateable 
ground. To use his own words, he has not ‘attempted any such 
work as that ofa revised translation of the New Testament. He has 
exactly reprinted the Common Version, except in places where the 
Greek text, from which that version was made, is now understood to 
have becn faulty”? Here, then, we say, ia exactly the volume which 
was wanted, and which ought to be brought immediately into general 
use. Weare convinced, both from the use which we have =a of it 
ourselves, and from the known literary character ofthe Rev. Mr. Pal- 
frey, that it has been prepared with faithful labor, accuracy, and en- 
tire impartiality.”* april 2 


yyais DAY published by Gray & Bowen, 


corner of School and Washington Streets, and G. & C.Car- 
vite, New York—the NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW, No. 67. 


For April, 1830. 
CONTENTS. 
Art. I.—Diffusion of Knowledge—1. Library of Useful Knowledge ; 
2. Library of Entertaining Knowledge. F ‘ 
I1.—Sprague’s Poems—Curiosity ; a Poem, delivered at Cambridge 
before the Phi Beta Kappa Society, August 27, 1829. By Charles 





Sprague. 
11 Suggestions on ——— ⏑ ⏑————— respecting Improve- 
ments in Education. By Catharine E. her. 

IV.—Bigelow’s Elements of Technology—El ts of Technology, 
taken chiefly from a Course of Leetures delivered at Cambridge, on 
= Application of the Sciences to the Useful Arts. By Jacob Bige- 
low. 

V.—The Navy—Report ofthe —21 the Navy to the Peesi- 
dent of the United States, December 1, 1829. 

V1.—Walker’s Elements of Geometry— Elements of Geometry ,with 
Practical Applications for the use of Schools. By. T. Walker. 

VIL.— Politics of Eur 1. Du Systeme Permanent de |’Europe a 
legard de la Russie, et des Affaires de |°Orient, par M. de Pradt ; 2. 
Statistique des Libertea de 1’Europe en 1829, par le Meme. 

VIUI.—Early Diplomatic History of the United States—Life of Ar- 
thur Lee, with his Political and Literary Corres; and his Pa- 
pers on Diplomatic and Political Subjects. By Richard Henry Lee. 

{X.—Jefferson’s Correapondence—Memoir, Corres —— 

os. 


Miscellanies, from the Papers of Thomas Jefferson. Edited by 
Jefferson Randolph. 
_X.—Critical Notices—1. Marbois’s History of Louisiana; 2. An- 
cient Laws of Iceland ; 3. Danish Grammar. 
Quarterly List of New Publications. 
Index. april2 


O PRINTERS BOOKSELLERS AND 
PUBLISHERS THROUGHOUT THE UNITED STATES. 
JAMES CONNER, for the greater perfection of his Stereotyping 
Establishment has found it necessary to prepare a TYPE FUUND- 
RY ; the expenses attending which, and the kind offers of pratronage 
from his typographical brethren, have induced him to enlarge exten- 
sively upon his original plan. His letters are cut in the best style,and 
the particular interest of the Printer, Publisher, Bookseller, and Ster- 
eotype Founder has been consulted. The following founts are offer- 
ed to public notice, viz. 
Pearl, two kinds, 








Bourgeois on Brevier body, 


Nonpareil, do. —2* Primer, two kinds, 
Minion, do. Small Pica, 

Brevier, do. Pica, two kinds, 
Bourgeois, do. English, 


with a variety of ‘Titlepage and Fancy Letter, to which such addi- 
tiona will continue to be made as the taste of Printers may require. 

The Type furnished at this Foundry, will have a clearer impres- 
sion and last longer than any known since the days when the.good old 
Scotch type was used here, which is well recollected by some of the 
profession on account of its remarkable durability. - 

To his kind patrons, who have heretofore so liberally encouraged 
him in Stereotyping, he begs leave to return his most grateful ac- 
knowledgements, and flatters himself that he can now present greater 
inducements for a continuance of their favors, asmore new type can 
be put upon their works than formerly could be affurded—a saving of 
ten per cent made tothe trade by a particular improvement in the 
moulds, which admits of that rate of matter to each more than 
usual. A sufficient quantity of each kind of type continually kept on 
hand to insure against loss of time in completing orders. 

Country Newspaper Printers and others, will be supplied with founts 
that have been used for ttereotyping, on which the most liberal dis- 
count will be made. . 

N.B. The most approved Printing Presses, Frames, Cases, Im- 
posing Stones, Composing Sticks, Quoine, Furniture, and every other 
article necessary for complete Printing Offices, atthe manufacturers’ 
Prices, supplied with the least possible delay. 

New York, March, 1830. [mar 26 


OHN G. WYMAN, Mercuant Taitvor, 
Of the late firm of Hatch & Wyman, would inform his friends 
and the public, that he has re-commenced business at Store No. 7, 
State street, third below Washington street, where he has just receiv- 
ed a large assortment of New Goods — late arrivals here and at 
New York, consisting of super Broadcloths, Cassimeres and Vestin 
of the most fashionable colors and fabrics now in use, which will 
made to order in the first style. He would aleo informthem that he 
has engaged with Mr. Fisher of New York to superintend the cutting 
department, a gentleman well known in that city as being one of the 
first of his jou, —— — oue of the first establish- 
ments in that city for a number of years past. J. G. W. in recom- 
mending this gentleman’s abilities, fecls confident that he can exe- 
cute or for gent! °s garments, equal, if not superior, to any 
establishment in this city. Gentlemen in want of good garments are 
— invited to call and try. 
ust received one case of elegant Neck Stocks of all the different 
patterns now worn. 
Also, eg vin hand, a lar, 
lars, Shirts, irtees, Gloves, 
mar 26 





assortment of Fancy Cravats, Col- 
losiery, Braces, Pocket Hdkfs. &c. 





gust published and for sale by CARTER & 
HENDEE, the following Bovks. 

The Practice in Civil Actions, and proceedings at law in the State 
of New York, in the Supreme Coart and other rts of the State ; 
also in the Courts of the United States. By Elijah Paine and Wit- 
= ys — * as em " Ist. — " . 

ition. assachusetts, 
Somes G. — ‘and William H. Brooker els a new map of the 
State. The Childs Picture and bookh—by T. H. 


Satendes, pelestnbetie ‘American Asylum for the education of the 
Deaf and Elements of A William Smith, A. M 
Te tpg Stlton nen wel fs By the 
rants, a ta je 
‘ — raps | * on designed for young persons y 
** The education of ci st i ible education—which 
like insensible preparation,is of more constantand powerful effect. 
—— habit, than that which is d 
. ——Mas. BarBaucp. 
Annual; Musical Bijou ; Golden Lyre; Emanuel ; 
fie Albom ;Adection’s Odering. Also, 
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instrament, 
, and so extensively used by | 5, 


A | illness which has often 
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Indian Right,’ and Our Daties, an Addveee, del 
ig’ — an ress, delivered at A 
jartford, &c. ‘Dec. 1829. By Herman Humprey, D. D. Presidest’t 


Leonora, or the Presentation at Court. being the first of a ser; 

narratives called ‘ Young Ladies tales.” By the author of 37 
Edueation,’? ‘‘ Early Education,” &c. * 
Villege Discourses, preached at Aston Sandford. By the late Rey 


R. L, & H. have in “ A Plea for Entire Abstinence. 
before the Troy Temperance Society. “By Ret 


33 Prosody containing a selection of {H 

3 a i ns, wi ‘ 
directions for the appropriate application — to oe De 
signed for the use and improvement of individuals and singing choirs, 
By N. D. Gould. mars 
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OLUMBIAN EMBROCATIOy 
NY It is an indisputable fact that thousands of persons, whom ba. 
iness or pleasure catls to foreign countries, are deterred from — 
ing a voyage, on account of the violent attacks of sea-sickness ty w ch 
some persons are always liable in rough weather, ai.d from which fe 
are exempt for many days after the commencement of their first “4 
sage by sea. It cannot be denied that numberless individuals in = 
and every other country, would he glad to seek another climate either 
for the restoration of impaired health, in pursuit of wealth or f PP 
other causes, were it not from the dread of subjecting themselves bo 
y ved fatal to life. This illness however may 
be alleviated, and in a few hours all symptoms of it driven away. }: 
the use of the Columbian Embrocation,—a cheap preparation which 
is to be applied externally, and may in any case whatever be used 
with the utmost safety, and with a certainty of immediate relief. 

The Columbian Embrocation is offered to the public with the Most 
— —— An —— tested, and in no instance 
it fai roduce t ired effect, in the mos q ’ 
bo A ees ; ? t aggravated cas- 
The Columbian Embrocation is sold wholesale and retail by ER 
ENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk street—general agent for the proprietor 
‘s the original recipe. feb 12g 


’ _ J ’ Ty 

OT ICE. BOSTON SOCI. 

EY FOR THE DIFFUSION OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. 

The subscribers to this Society being already more than sufficient 1, 
fill the Hall of the Atheneum, and applications being daily made {or 
Tickets, notice is hereby given, that arrangements have been mais 
with the gentlemen to repeat the Lectures on each Saturday even. 


ing. 
— desirous of attending, may ure tickets at the Bookstore 
of Mesars. Carter & Hendee, corner o Washington and dehool streets, 
The price of Tickets will be as befure advertised ; $2 for adults, §) 
for minors. 
The Lectures will be given by the following gentlemen: 
Dr. Walter Channing, Hon. Alexander H. Everett, 
Dr Francis Lieber, Rev. Alonzo Potter, 
Dr. John Vark, Dr.Chandler Robbins, 
Hon. William Suliivan, Hon. John Pickering. 
By + ee ofthe Managers. 
lec 





H. ROBINSON, Rec. Sec. 


OR SALE at the Office of the Galayv, 
Select Poems from the Works of CCLERIDGE, , 
viz. 


THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 
Extracts from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, &e. &c. &e. 
Also, 
The following Poems by BARRY CORNWALL, 
viz. 
AMELIA WENTWORTH, 
JULIAN THE APOSTATE, 
A SICILIAN STORY, 





THE FALCON, 
THE BROKEN HEART, &c. &c. feb 12 


= aa — 
CARD. JOHN WILSON & SON, 
would call the attention of their friends and the public, to the 
—— assortment of Cloths, Cassimeres and Vestings, received by 
the Dover, which are ready for examination. They would also in- 
form the public, that it is not their intention to keep a poor quality of 
goods, either suitable to sell at private sale or at auction. Having 
made arrangements with the house of James Morrison & Co. of Lon- 
don, it is our intention to be constantly supplied with the most fash- 
ionable and choice goods. 
Also—It is certainly to be considered that however low piiced a 
arment may be, if it does not coincide with the wish of purchasers, 
h as regards style and fit, it is a dear garment in theend. Having 
such ideas before us,we have been at considerabie expense in obtaining 
from London, workmen of first ubilities. We have at present in our 
employ, Mr. George Byron Skelton, late foreman in the celebrated 
houses of Nugee and Ellis, of London. 
mar 19 No. 25, State street, Boston. 


PLENDID CRAVATS— 
Just received at MOFFATT’S Linen and Drapery Store, [5 
State street, an elegant assortment of Fashionable Cravats, Stocks, 
Gloves, Hosiery, etc. etc. mar 19 


O TICE. Silk, Cotton and 
Woollen Dyeing ; also, Ladies and Gentlemen’s Garments 
Cleansed in the best style, and with despatch. 

The Subscriber woald respectfully inform his friends and the pub- 
lic generally, that he has taken an office No. 55 Cornhill, (formerly 
Market street) where he solicits a share of public patronage in the 
line of his business—every order thankfully received and punctually 
attended to. . 
Having enlarged his establishment in Charlestown, and made it 
convenient for the above business, he is confident those who favor him 
with their commands will be perfeetly satisfied. 

JAMES HALL, 
by JOHN HALL. 
N. B. Also at the above office, goods and orders will be grateful- 
ly received for Fancy Printing, in Silk, Cotton and Woollen, in all its 
various branches, by the subscriber. JOHN HALL. 
mar 19 3t 
* a) * mp J 
LAINEGEOMETITRV 
. Just published by CARTER & HENDEE. First Lessons in 
Plane Geometry. Together with applications of them to the solu- 
tion of problems. Simplified for boys not versed in Algebra. By 
—— J. Grund, Teacher of Mathematics, at Chauncey Ha! 
hool. 














RECOMMENDATIONS. . ' 
From John Farrar, Professor of Mathematics and Natural Philosophy 
at Harvard University. V 
Mr. Grund's Elementary Treatise on Geometry contains much Us 
ful matter, not generally to be found in English works of this desenifr 
tion. There is considerable novelty, also, in the style and arrang 
ment. The subject appears to be develope: in a manner well * 
to the younger class of learners, and to such an extent, and i om 
such illustations, as render it a valuable introduction to the * 
tended works on Geometry. JOHN FARRAR. 


From G. B. Emerson, Principal of the English Classical School, 
Boston 


Mr. Grund’s Geomery unites, in an unusual degree, strictness © 
demonstration with clearness and simplicity. It is thus very hes 
suited to form habits of exact reasoning in young beginners; Oy 
give them favorable impressions of the science. I have — + 
a text book in my own school. GEO, B. EMERSU.. 


From E. Bailey, Principal of the Young Ladies’ High School, Beth; 
Dear Sir,—From the specimens of your work on Geometry J 
have seen, and especially from the sheets I have used in mf — 
since it went to the press, 1 have formed a high opinion of “* — 
The general plan of the work appeata to be very judiciows og. 
have executed it with great ability. Simplicity has been care wei ait 
ied, yet not at the expense of right demonstration. In * = F 
seems admirably fitted for the use of common schools. Be — of 
work calculated and destined to do much good, in a depart soon be- 
science which has been too long neglected. 1 hope it son OA 
come generally known. ery respectfully, youre AILEY. 
‘ P =, ston. 
From Wm. B. Fowle, Principal of the — sas ee Pie. 
ton, February O10) | pirst 
Mr. Grund—Dear Sir,—I have examined every pase of _ of the 
Lessons in PlaneGeometry,’ and will give you ™y rr Several 
book, with a sketch of my experience on the subject of vould find 10 
years ago, I prepared a foe for studying Geometry, but * there- 
treatise that children could use with any hope of profit, 7 aatise 
fore relinquished my design. In the mean time, Fraveau an excel- 
en Linear Drawing fell into my hands, and believing 't '° see, 1 trans- 
lent introduction to to the book which I one day hoped t© well for the 
lated and published it. Its reception every where mer al applics- 
succeess of your book, which is an extension and prac’ tay 


of Frauccear’s. It his fulfilled my wishes, and | —— 
int: it i . very res A "LE. 
—— it into my schoo! ours TE LIAM B. FOWLE_ 





7 Aponis 
EW CIRCULATING LIBRARY i 
HOWARD h ned a Circulatang Library 19°". elect 
near Washington street. Hisstock of books has been careful "te 
ed, comprises many of value, and is particularly rich in ; 
date. 1a0 
°No pains will be spared to fm to the Library, promptly; usefu 
. — tees 9 = ' ad 
— 2 —— a — of Stationary ©? 
hand, for sale. 
Als, Cumberland’s British Drama, and a general 29s0t! 
le : 4 
i» latest additions are—Ribrent De Cruce—W —X 
The New Forest—Romances of Real Life—Devereux—" versteil— 
Sketches of Naval Life—Hungarian Tales—Anne of —8 
Stratton Hill—Last of the Plantagenets—The Collegians— rtuest of 
in treland—Tales of Military Life—Tales of Passion— no ol 
Grenada—Trials of Life—Sailors and Salnts—‘} he gon from 
Disowned—Tales of the Great St. Bornard— Abbot's Por afics— 
% Clapperton’ jon 3 . e. 
Peace a Bocca — English in F rence 
Boston, Uctober 23d, 1829. tf 
OARDERS WANTED. 
The subscriber can accommodate a number of See - "st the 
the city or elsewhere. Gentlemen or Ladies, or Fami > 1-2 miles 
9 Black Horse Tavern,” in the pleasant town of Woburn, 7 © 
from Boston. The accommodations in the house are g oe. of tho 
attention will be rendered that ean conduee to the happ The house 
who should favor the establishment with their prea DAVIS, 24: 
was formerly kept by Wyman pune. JOSHUA DAN st 10 
N C H $s H Jegant asgort- 


Woburn, bh 15. 
RE HS 
Clematis, one case containing an lors, from 
: he most fashionable “—_ a isaacg 


ment oi 











E S. 
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ment of Ladies , of t 1 
the celebrated manufactory of Este, Paris, 
WILLIAMS, No. 180, Washington street. 








— 


— 
NO. 


— 
Pablished « 


It was 
I receive 
gins, to | 
mas-day 
this proy 
it a rule, 
contents 
ing-parlc 
dianer w 
upon at 
sufficient 
with an} 
The thi 
wine. | 
mains tc 
some da 
ing, an 
a most 
deed, th 
angel ; 
gagemet 
ducing | 
nother ¢ 
The 1 
dine wit 
ham. I 
and for 
Christm 
down, t 
beef ha 
believe: 
merely 
horse-r: 
The 
tle, sea 
Broad-: 
Christr 
not exa 
gan, he 
policy. 
of wait 
bout th 
ly brou 
portfol 
moths 
nothin; 
write a 
favour 
for gilt 
and ag 
The 
on rail 
despai 
my ref 
er, wh 
but an 
ter. ° 
guinit; 
own. 
are re; 
violen 
one, i 
with | 
give u 
They 
preter 
Court 
those 
Meat 
cause 
fever 
vidin 
my s 
As 
terin; 
house 
Chri: 
large 
coun 
the 
ise 
lettes 
and | 
the s 
State 
I; 
to w: 
expe 
anh 
desir 
the | 
oper 
poin 
gins 
and 
mak 
snat 
one 
and 
wro 
war 
D 
the | 
the 
yes, 
mat 
cunt 
T ha 
mak 





